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F The Sleeping Thames one morn, 
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© The four and twentieth day of, 
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Tut, Tut, quoth e alndaar-Þ N Dos 
But 1 want, I want inſooth, En 2758 105 
A fair Maid of Sixteen thar's brigk;? 2 ii 85. I H 
And ſmiles about the Mouth: "a Due zan lun. why 
Hair as black as a ſloe, 
| =_— 1 below, 
VP ith a blu cheeks b! 
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inf, dreſs me in the Morning, | at 525 183 7-021. 
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This being done, he did engage 2 1217 4m) 
To hew this down; Fears em 144 * 
But firſt he went New Armour to re 
Beſpeak at Sheffie/d _ ON $4344 44 iT: k | 
With Spikes all about, 
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Of Steel fo "ſharp L. A 20 
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To make him ſtrong and misbty, 1 1 
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Tho their Strength it was great. 
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II tell you in brief, 
A ſtory of Grief, 
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And al our Religion was turn'd to a C joak * 


It left us no penny 


It tore Common Prayers; 
Impriſon d Lord Mayors, 
In one day it voted down. Prelates and Players; ; 
It made People perjur d in point of Obedience, 
And 'the Corenaꝶ̃t did cut off the Oath of Allegiance. 
Then let us endeavour to pull the Cloak down, © 
i cramps a the Ane and crippl d the Crown. 
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Be not there in pray take my advice, ITY | 
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In a 8 Town, by a marmuring Brook,” ©: & 
With the Ocean at diſtance whereon I may look; 
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ped 


Tho the e F e 


Dei ber life was « Vapour, that vaniſh/d ang, 
5 wean ery e 


33 
4 wh. 2 ; 
* 
1 & 
* =» 

* 


„ 
N 
4 


_ With athick Z#vod & Monte, when I rad on my Mare: 
EN Sara ard, and fat from my Foes, . 


When young ſhe was cheatful no vel nor no bee, 


— 1 5 4 » 
. 
* * * 1530 6 
VS +1 „ '*, * * - 
3 S.. | k i ! | 0 
- 
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nun. our V dis the ſene Tine 


Tiagra br never will own ; 
Let this be Fortune in Country or Town; 
Let me hive 6 Alien te, with two more in ſtore, 


| My Tgroer LEES Fellow to rub me before. 
HY Beat non 
Ae e e. 


In a dry Nook with a Rug and warm cloths, - 
» A A ſtill my Noſe; 


Witha large Elbow Chair to fit at the Fire, 
# Eu 7 om | 


TIES 


by ith a on Sun 


5 With « dram of the Bottle exch day © fel qr, 
Gen ie Faves we ribs. be 
ae 


w.! 2 


Lt, 
SEE 

a clean Flannel fhift as oſt as L changes + 

D W <3. 


ICL HOY 
wu ach or Cn 97 7 „ 


T: 475. 1 335 
27 16% 


Py 1 2 : 9 : 1 
9 4 5 8 ? . 2 
„ N . 
6 6 om 
i — ef oy 
iy o 
* ® . 


20 Pills to purge Melancbaly 
Tom and Doll, or the Modeſt Maids Delight. 


— Frey W _— $01 Vl N 
2 — 2 5 Y 8 
—.— . 0 
F 
Y 
( 
And the 8 ä 
1 — Fs 
ent à walking wich young Ta: 
Hand in Land Sir, 
$05 39. $024. 031% 
8 Tbs: J. Hild 30 A | E 
y:Loveto Daly, hol 054 of oe ag 2207 1 
| Buti mavaniizr's; Khao; noo, he * n- 1 


17 N r _ V4 OT en 0 
Fajth lays dus che tine is fitting, 1 _ TER 

never get the Weg Q WR te! 
You can never get from — | 


wwe I'm Digging | in the Dike: 
21 
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Now we're gone too, 
And alone too, | 
No one by to ſee or knows 
Come, come, Dolly prithee ſhall 1 2 
Still ſhe anſwer d, No, uo, uo, ao, &c. 


Fie upon you Men; quoth Doly, 
In'what ſnares you'd make. us fall, 
You'll get nothing but the folly, 
But £ ſhall et the Devil and a; 
And fome dry Bobs, 
And 
Cry, youre fot g argue ſo; I 
4 Iy, fhall I ? ſhall 1 a MY ens 
anſwer d, No, no, uo, no, &c. — 4 


To the Tavern then tie took E 5 
Wine to Love's a Friend confeſt, by 
By the hand. often ſhoak ber, 1 
And drank brimmers to the beſt, Ge. ® 
Doll grew warm, 
And tho! t no harm; 
Till after a Pint or two. 24 
To what he ſaid the ſilly Maid. 
Could hardly bring out, No, uo, no, 2 


che ſwore he was the prettleſt Fellow 8 
In the Country or the Town, * © 
And began to grow ſo mellow, | ; 
On the Couch he laid her down; 
Tom came to her, 
| For to woe her 
Thinking this the time to try: 
| Something paſt ſo kind at laft, 
Her no was chang d to J, I. I, I, I, I. &c. ö 


3 8 
Cas. ih. a 


Cloſely then they join'd their Faces, 
Lovers you know what I mean, 
Nor could ſhe hinder his Embraces, 
: Love was now too far got in; 


Joy, 


aich . 1, 1, 4, l Er. 


ſtormy 


yi 
Tom would fain renew't 


d 


the 


23 
And ſhe conſents 


Ralph o 


he Green 


as as fine as a Queen, 


3. 14. of 
15 0 123 
ED 2 1150 
1 Pal 
bl Ab 
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There was a hundred and more, 
For all the Country came in: 
Brisk Robin led Roſe to fair, 
She loob t like a Lily o'th Vale, 
And Ruddy-fac'd Harry led Mary, 


And Roger led bouncing Nell. 
With Tommy came ſmiling 2 * 
He helpt her over the 
And ſwore there was none ſo pretty, | 

In forty and forty long mile. 
Kit gave a Green-Gown to Beny, 

And lent her his hand to riſe, 
But Fenny was jeer'd by amy, 


For looking — under the om: 
Thus merrily chatting all, 


The Bride groom came out to meet em, 
Afraid the Dinner was ſpoil'd, 
And uſher'd em in to treat em, 


Wich Bar d, and Reafted, and boyd, 
The Lads were ſo frolick and joll *. 


For each had bis Love by his 
- Bus Willy was Melancholy, 
For he had a mind to the Bride. 
Then Philip begins her Health, 
And turns a Beer-Glafs on his thumb, 


But Fenkin was reckon'd for drinking 
Ihe beſt in Chriſtendom. 


And now they had Din'd, ad 
Into the midſt of the gal, 
The Fidlers ſtruck up for SY : 
And Feremy led up the Brawl : 
But Mwgery kept a . 
A Laſs that was proud of * Pelf, 


r 


4 Pilsto * Melancholy. 


i " Cauſe Arthur had ftollen her Garter, 
And ſwore he would tie it himſelf: 
> She ftrugl'd and bluſht, and frown'd, 

And ready with anger to cry, 


N q þ Cauſe Arthur with tying her Garter , 
wa his hand too high. 


4 And now for throwing the Stocking, 
8 The Bride away was led, 


| of For Candles to light 'em to Bed : 

55 pe obin that found him filly, 
friendly took him 

* The while that his Wife with with, 
Was playing at Zoopers-bide g 
mad now the warm Game vine, 
St bigs Critical minute was come 
k 7 Chatting & Billing, and Kiſhng, 
. Went „ Room, 
5 


be Stephen was Kind to Betty, 
And blith as a Bird in the Spring, 

nd Tommy was ſo to Katy, 
BK: And Wedded her with a Ruſb 
pits that danc'd with the Cuſhion, / 

An hour from the room had been gone, 
- And Barnaby knew by her bluſhing, 
| That ſome other Dance had been done; 
ad thus of fifty fair Maids, 
That came to "he Wedding with Men, 
Fearce five of the fifty was left Je, N 
WY That ſo — _ 


The Bridegroom got Drunk and was knocking 
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ASitfnen a Hol 1435, 

As it fell ona , - + 
And upon a Holy-tide s, 
And upon a Holy-tide 4. 


And when Fobn Dory to Paris was come, 
A litle before the Gate 4; 


John Dory was fitted, the Porter was witted 


Tolet him in thereat 4. 


The firſt Man that Fobn Dory did meet, 
Was good King Fobn X. 3 
Fobn Dey couki veltof his-courtefee, 
But fell down in a trance z. 1 


A Pardon, A Pardon, my Liege and my King, 
For my merry Men and for mee; 

And all the Chnels in merry Fngland, 
Tu bring them all bound to thee a. 


And Nichol was then a Corniſh man, 
A little beſide Bobide a; 
And he mann'd forth a good black Bark, 


With fit good Oars on a ſide 4. 
E. 


* 
r 
* 
* 
5 "of 


* 
3 
1 : * 
' < 
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Run up my Boy, unto the main Top, 
And look what thou canſt ſpy az 
Who ho! who ho! a goodly Ship I do ſee, 
I trou it be Foby Dory a 


They haiſt their Sails, both top al top, 
The Miſein and all wastryd az 
| And every Man ſtood to his Lot, * 
What ever ſhould betide 4. 


The Roaring Cannons then were ply'd; 
And Dub-a-dub- went the Drum 4; 

The ſounding Trumpets loud they cry d, 
To courage both all and ſome- 4. 


The grappling Hooks were ht at length, 
The brown bill and the 5 2 


Jobn Dory at th. for all his . $ 
= "WW AM een. e | | 


8 FER 


— | - — — 


A Second part of John Dory, ſn Tune, p. 
3 John oO * into 3 
1639. 


r Fobn got him an ambling N 
S 2 * 


With a hundred Horſe more t han his own, (| 
To guard him on each fide 43 | | 


No arrant Knight e er went to fight, 
oa af . 

t d a ſworn on a 
Hedconquzr'd a whole mae 


8 ; N TE 
4 f A 


And as he rode 
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The Ladies run all to the windows to ſee, 
So noble and 2 a ſight 2; 


, they to cry. 5 
Sir 25 why will you goto fight 4. 


But he like a cruel Knight rode On, 
His Heart would not relent 4; 

For till he came there he ſhew'd no fear, 
Why then ſhould be repent a 


The King. God bleſs } had Gngular hopes, | 


Of him, and all his 23 
The Bord'rers as they met him o'th* 
For Joy did bollowand boop « | | 


Ways 


None lik'd him ſo well as his own . 


who took him for Fobn Pu- wart a 


eee. 5 


. 


For when the Scorch Army came nf gut, 
All Men were prepared to fight 4; 


he run to his Tent, and asked what they meant 


And ſwore he muſt needs n 4. 
His Colonel gent for him back 


| To quarter him in the 7 5 9. HY 4 110 1 KG 
But Sir John did ſwear he came not there, 1 
To be kill'd the very firſt mana; Fr Ri by — 


To cure his fear he was ſent ith' Rear, 


Some ten miles back and more ; 


8 Where he fell to play at Tray - trip for Hey, WE 


n ſaw the Encmy mare 65. 
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The BL ACK-SMITH. 


Wi 
= 
| 

0 
| 


! 


N i EE. od mrs 
re's none to a com ma 
With ſo many ſeveral Tools works he. . , 


Which no body can deny. 


The firſt that ever Thunder · bolt made, 
Was a Cyclops of the Black-ſmith's trade, . ? 
As in a learmgs 1 1 


When Thund'ring ke 's re  frrike about, 

The Fire like. Igutning flaſhes out, 

Which ſuddenly with water we d out, 
wich us body Kc. 


The faireſt Goddeſs in the Skies ; n 

To marry with Vea did adviſe, . 1 ö 
And he was a Black-ſmith grave and wiſe, _ | 
Which no dy &c. 


pile he to do her right, | 
Did build her a Town by day and by ni ht, 


Aud gave it a name wit h was Hammer. mich hight ; 
Which no body &c. | Vul- 


Vulcan further did acquaint her, 


6 a pretty Eſtate he would appoint her, 


ave her Seacole- lane for a Joynter. 
Mvdicdʒ no. body &c. 


And that no enemy might wrong her, 
He built her a fort you'd wiſh-no ftronger, 
Which was in the lane of Vonmonger, 
| Which no body &c. 


_ Smithfield he did cleanſe Go dirt, 
Aad ſure there was reaſon for't, - 
For there he meant ſhe ſhould keep her wot, 
| bich 1 hd body &c. 


But after in a good time and tide, 
It was by the Black-ſmtb — > 
To the honour of Edmond pon-ſiu 


Vul: m after made a train, 
Wherein the God of. War was ta en. 
Which ever fince hath been call'd Pauf's chain ; 
Which no body Rec 


The Common proverb as it js read, 
That a man muſt hit the nail on the head, 

Without the Blackſmith cannot be ſaid; | 
Which no body &c- © 


Another muſt not be forgot, 
And falls unto the Bleck-faurbs lot, 
That a muft firike while the Iron is hot; 


' Which no body Kc, 


Another comes in moſt proper 

_ The Black-ſmizlfs Juſtice Na 

When you Ar 
* 


— 
. 


Fc. 
C3 


— 
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mms bs 
— 4 * ” 
9 i 


— 


roaſt meat and beat him wich the 
(bite 


Yet your Black-Jmith ta 


Tho” your Scrivener ſeeks to cruſh and to ki M 
By his counterfeit deeds and thereby doth in, 


—_ 4 anda _ 7 &. aid Dw..; . LY * . — 2 — 
10 „ : 7 * * , * ts * 4 * * : a 1 a N . 
5 * a * * . 2 
5 \ . : 
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Another comes in our Black-ſmith's way 


When things are ſafe as old wives ſay, [ 


We have them under Lock and Key, 


IF hich no * & c. 


Another that's i in the Black-ſmirb's books 
And only to him for remedy looks 
Is when a man is quite off the hooks, 
IM: wich no body &c. | 


Another Proverb to him doth belong, 
And therefore lets do the Blect-ſmith no wrong, 


When a man's held hard to it buckle and thong I 


ich no body &c. 


Another proverb doth make me laugh, 


Wherein the Black-ſmith may chilleagetalf | 
When a Reaſon's as plain as a Pike- 
* no body, &c. 


Though your Lawyers elt both near and far. 
And by long leading 2 goo ood Cauſe . | 


e pains at tl 
Which no body, &c. | 


Yet your Black-ſmith may forge what be in; 


Which no boch, &b. 
Tho your bankrupt Ci rel ens lurk, ere | 
And laugh at 2 cateh-poles, 4 
Yet your Black-fmith en fe fhemorer the coals; | 
T Which no body, &c. 
Though Jockey in the ſtable be never ſo. neat, 
| Tq loo to his gag, and preſcribe him his meat, 
vet for Black-ſmith knows better how to give him a heat 
u body, &c, MOT TOY * 


- 


| There'snever a flut if filth o'er ſmutch her, 
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If any Taylor have the itch, 
The Black-fmith's water as black as pitch 
Will make his hands go thorough ſtitch z 
Which no body &c. 


But owes to the Black-ſmith for her leacher | 
For without a pair of tongs there's no man would touch 
Which no body, &c. e 


Your Roaring boys who every one quails, "a A 
Fights, domineers, ſwaggers and rails, 
Could never yet make the Smith eat his Nails 
VVkhich no body, &c. — 


If any Scholar be in doubt, 85 
And cannot well bring this matter about, 
The Blackſmith can hammer it out; 

ich no body &c. | 


Now if to know him you would defire, 

You muſt not ſcorn but rank him higher, 
For what he gets is out of the Fire 
MN bicb no body &c. | 


Now here's a good health to Black-ſmiths all 

And let it go round as round as a ball, 
We'll drink it all off though it coſt us a fall; 
_ 'hhichnobody &c. 


| And crys my 7. nn em, 
= TOs 


% 
A 


Many new Lord from him there did ſpring,. 


„ run page Melancholy. © 
f The BREWER. Ts the Tis of the Black- 


_ ſmiths. 


"eres many Caching ing verſe is made, 
141 trade, 
But more of the Brewer may be ſaid ; 

which no body can deny. | 


I need not much of this repeat, . 
The Blackſmith cannot be compleat, 
Unleſs the Brewer do give him a beat; 

which no body can deny, - 


When Smug unto the Forge dotb come, 
„ Ualeſs the Brewer doth Liquor him home, 
He'll never ſtrike, my pot, and thy pots Tom 3. 


which no body can deny, 


of an profeſſions in the town, 


The Brewers trade hath gain'd-xenown, - 
Hs liquorreaches up. tothe arown 3. a 
which no body can de-. 


Of all the trades he ſtill was 


their King, 


"or the ue me nn Ws: | 


-  mbich no hady can deny. 


He ſcorneth all laws and Marſhall flops 


But whips an army as round as tops, 


Aud cuts off his foes as thick as hops ;. 


wich no "I can deny. 


vs body can deny, 


-v.il.y weil 
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In warlike acts he ſcorns to ſtoop, 
For when his army begins to droop, 
man -* + ra Ad Kt. 


| The Jewiſh Sor that ſcorns to Eat, 
nnen 
* the ſight of dis Hog bead made emretreat | 


no body can deny, 


Poor Fo cey ad ds eter ee... 
Was beaten, and much blood was ſpilt, 
And their bodies like barrels daf tit: 


which no body can deny. 


Though Femmy ve the firſt aſſault 
The — made him to halt, 


And gave them what the Cat erte beer; 
which no body can der. 


They cry'4 that Antichriſt came to ſettle, 
—_— ion in a Cooler and - Kettle, 
Noſe and copyer were buth ofone Metal. © 


„*** 


Some Chriſtian Kings began to quake, 
And ſaid with'the Brewer no quarrel ell make 
We'll let him alone as he brews let him bake 3 -. 


which no body can deny. 


He hath a ſtrong and very flout heart. 
ne ops to he made an Empe or for't, 
the Devil a 8 in his Cart; 
= whichno dach cot der. | 


Tf any intended todo him diſgrace, PR 2 9 
His fury would take off his head in the place, 1 
a did carry his furnace in his face; . 4 
 mwhichno "oo yo * % 
3 


. 
4 
'C 
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— Thusfell the brave Brewer the bold ſon of daughter, 
We need not tofear, what ſhall follow after, SENT 


Bat he lt 
f 


That Pride could never get the upger hand 3 | 


which no body cas deny. 
He was a ftout Brewer of whom we may brag 3 


| But now he is hurried away with a hag, 


3 in a RU 
no body can deny. 


Aud now: may allſtont Soldiers fay, 

Farewel the glory of the day, 

For the Brewer himſelf is — clay 3 
which no body can deny 


For he dealt all his time in fire and water, 
bn which no body can dery. 


And if his ſucceſſor had had but his wight, 

12 bad mon been in a pitiful = Tp 
S was man too 

, which no 23 


Let's leave of finging, and drink afour bub, 

Weill call up a reckoning, and every man club, 

For I think I have told you 3 tale of a tub; . 
which no body con deny... 


* France from Spain from R 
I And from all Parts of Chriftendum, 
Fot to cure all ſtrange diſeaſes, 

Come take phyſick he that pleaſes: 
Come ye broken Maids that ſcatter, 
And can never hold your water, 

I can teach you it to keep; 

And other things are very meet, 
As, groaning backward in your fkep, 


Come an ugly dirty whore, 
That is at leaſt Threeſcore or more, 
Whoſe face and noſe ftands all awry, 
aer . 
can r plump and young, 
Luſty lively and alſo ſtrong, Ow 
Honeſt, active, fit to wed, 
And can recall her Maiden-head : : 
All this is done as ſoon as ſaid, 


* 


4 2 
3 If any man has got a Wife, | 
That makes him weary of his Life 
With ſcolding, yoleing in the houſe, 
As tho'the Devil was turn'd looſe ; 
Let him but repair to me, 

I can cure her. y > RF 
With one Fl make ber civil 
And rid her Husband of that evil. 
Or ſend her head-long to the Devil. 


The Pax, the Paley, and the Gout, 
Pains'within, and Achs b 

There is no diſeaſe but! 

Can finda preſent remedy : 
Broken and Arms, Im ſure, 
Are the Wounds eure: 
"Nap thave fax (hee 1 will mai * 
Break your En ſet it again, 
Or ak you nothing for my Pain. 


Or if any man bas not, 
The heareto fight a 
Tu put him in one, 


the Sent, 
eee 
4 | im and ne er 
Or any that has been dead,, 
Seven long years and buried; 
ls an him to life reſtore, 

= And make him as ſound as he was before, 

Elſe let him never truſt me more. 


* * 
3 


1 

4 I any man deſire to live 

E - Athouſand ages let him give... 

= Me a thouſand pounds, and! 
- Will warrant him Life unleſs he dye 3 
E Nay more Ill teach bim a better trick, 
3 , "= keep him well, if he ne er be ſick : 
Put if I no mony ce, 

Auf be with diſeaſes. troubled be, 


3 thank himſeif | 
Tuben he may. ſelf not me. 
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I Ndone! undone ! the Lawyer are; 
. the Towu, 
And cannot ind the way to Weſtminſter; 
Now Charing-Croſs is down; 
At the end of the Strand t he make a land; 
Swearing they are at a loſs; 5 
And chai os lay, Thats not the. way, 
They muft go by Charirg Croſs, . 


The Parliament to Vote it down,- 
Conceived very fitting, 

For fear't ſhould ald fall and Kill em all 
I'th hou & asthey were fitting, 

Thuy were inform'd*t had ſuch a plot, 
Which made em fo hard hearted , 

Io give expreſs command, it ſhould be- 

Taken down and carted 


7 
* 
CY 1 
4 


* 7 
y — * % 
* 
. 
38 
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£ 


pena ofthis might den vor, 


For any thin 
Than that 7 — 
Was hang d for — ago: 


N But as our Parliament from that, 
"Themlelves deiended 3 - 
80 till r do ditorer Pits, 

|  Beſoretheybe intended - 


| For neitherMan, Woman nor Child, - 
; Will ay Pm confident, 

They ever ber ſpeak one vod, 
| the Parliament : 462 
1 1 letter about it ſome ſay 
Or elſe it had been freed 
Fore-God I'll take my oath thar be, 
Conld ener wIIte nervend. 


The Committee ſaĩd, Verily . 

To Popery twas bent, 

For ought 1 know it might be ſo, 

Por to the Church it never went: 

© What with Exciſe, and other loG, 

The Kingdom doth begin, 1 

To think you'll leave em neer a Croſi. 
Without Door, nor within. 4 


; 99 the 2 _ 
| _ Of it have taken 

| Cauſe good old Crols, it Jene 
| Sofftron ye e City: 

- Since Cr ou ſo much diſdain, 
Faith if 1 45 as ou; 

For fear the King If Rule again, . 
T'd pull down Tybury too, 


_ mn. X ao rg — — 2 
0 N 
P 


: 

* 

\ 

5 

4 

| 
">. 
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Hark I hear 


1 
TOM a BEDL AM. 


Fog from the dark and diſinat Cell, 


And from the deep abyſs of Hell, 
Mad Tom is come to view the the world again, 


|  Toſee if he can cure his diſtemper d brain, 8 
Fears and Cares oppreſs my ſoul; 


Hark how the angry Furies bowl 
Pluto laughs and Proſerpine is glad, 
To ſee poor naked Tom of Bedlam wad. 


Web World I wander night and ſay = 
0 


my ſt raggli ng ſc ſenſes, 


mood old 
Wich his Pentateuch of Tenſes. M 


Wben me he ſpyes away he flies, 


For Time will ſtay for no Man; 
In vaia with crys I rend the skies, 
For pity is not common 


Cold and comſortleſt I lie, 


Help! o help! or elſe 1 die; . 
Apollo s Team, 

The Carman gins to whiſtle; 
Chaſt Diana bends her bow, 

And the Boar beginsto driſtle. 


Come Vulcan with tools and tackles, 


And knock off my troubleſome ſhackles. 
Bid Charles make ready his wain, 
To find my loſt ſenſes again. 


Laft night I heard the Dog-ftar bark, 
* met Venus in ths dark 3 


„ 
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Limping Vulcan heat an Iron bar, | 
7 And Eloy ran at the God of War. 
Mrs with his woes laid about, 

Limping Vulcan the gout, 


For his — thn? in in Kis light, 
That he could not ſee to aim aright. 


Merewy the nimble poſt of Heaven, 
_ Stay'd to ſęe thequarrel, _ 
Gorrel belly Becebus giantty beftrid, 
A ftrong-beer barrel: 


To me he drank, 1 did bim thank, 
But I could drink no Sider ; 

He drank whole Buts till WO 
_ But mine were ne er the wider. RE 


Poor Tom is very . 55 -t 

| A little drink der n 

: Hark z. Thear Acon's hond 
—  — ps and* Hallows 

Ringwood, Rockwood ow!ſer, Bow 
All the chace doth f fee: 


4 | The L in the moon drinks « Claret, 


= der'd Beef Tu aud Carret,._ 
1 oY — 5 


of old Malago 
— Buſh at kin back 


mm 7 . * * * * * * , , * * a oy * od "4 2 4 — T "_ 
ER ge | 
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4 S ON e of Finer To 
_ the Tame of the Blackſmith. 


VN yoo give give me leave, and I'll tell you a ſtory, 
hat has beendone by your Fathers before ye 
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Terme Ei 


Wi ſhoull we boakk of. 4h Ind; bis Kt 98 
| We know how 


93 


forthe an (ike? 
Read old — 4 and — - Yay! rs: 1 
Hon St. George; St. George, did make the Dragon flee, .. 
St. Georeg, he vas for EA —— ver . 
* Boni Seit qui 8 af 


aJ 3 — and cal they OTE ght, 

Tees d Ammonites they them all tofligh, 
| Labour was in the Vale of Brafs, 
AE ts with the Jaw-bone of an Ak, 
And when he was blind pull'd the temple to the 


t St. George, St. G een did confound. 
80 bend be e S* 6 


Valemine and Orſon they S0 Piper blood, 
pre and Aldrecus they were brave Knights and good; 
The four ſons of Ammon that fought with C 5 
Sir Angb de Bous deaut and Godfrey de Bolaig ve, 


Theſe were all French Knights the Pagaus did convert, | 
But St. Gorge, St. George, pull'd forth the Dragons heart. 
Len- 


St. Georg? he was, G. 


td wed > 02) fn 5 


DN” 


is. = 6s. 


'But St. George, St. 


| citenign the Tres he eme of Poo ener rice, Y 
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Henry the fifth he Conquer d all France. 


dtheir Arms his honour to advance, 
He razed their Walls and pulld their Cities down, 
And garniſh'd his head with a double triple Crown 3 
He thumped the French and after home he came! 
But St. George, St. George, the Dragon he bath ſlain., 
St. George he was, &c. 


K. Nuit you know, loves Zeeliant tofted Cl, 
And Faſon was the man brought home the Golden-Bleece 3 
St. Patrick you know he was St. George's Boy, 
Seven years he his Horſe and then ſtole him away; 
For K. 0 8 act a | be hath che Dragon ry 
But end. Dragon » 

St. Gawye he 


Tamberlore the Empe ec ab Eromn, W---5 


WMA Bones were 88 he was dead; 
His Beglerbeys, he ſcorus like dregs, George cy 22 


— er e * 


St. George he was, 


The great Mogul, with his Cheſts ſ full of Clo 


The Grecia Youth Bucephalus he manly did beſtride, 
But thoſe with all their worthics Nine, St. Gorge ti, 
Guſtibus Adolphus Sweedlgnds Warlike King 

was 
But St. George, St. George ir 0 | ti 


ate thts en 


* o — 
n — 11 


138 — Melenchaly. 
Pendragon and Cadwalladay of Britiſh, blood 


do boaſt, 
Tho Fobn of Gant his nde eee ER 
5 1 of z' 
A — Cleointdon and Nuceden id feats, 
But compared to our Champion they Do" ono 

e 

Brave Mats Knights in Tukþ fights, their beandiſht 
[Swords outdrew 3 
r 


_ {throvgh. 


Bide the Ama, i 8 overthrew, . et dat 
As fierce, as either Vandal, Goth, . or Pls '# 


The potent Hotophernes as he lay on his 
In came wiſe Judith and gy wakes Hole — 4 bis bead ; 


Brave Nes ws * 5 


ee * FI 
Arn ee you, pura fats with f, 
Sir Eglamore that valiant Knight, the like was never — 


me took in Breda, Naſſtu did it recover 
nt St, | e 


= was 22 r ** 


„ol beeilt 1524 BASE 25 wry 2097 18 5 3 
os, 9285 6% 

S 1 ae 27% Tune oh 

{EL Wr 


o pre ei gr nk wel 
You 01d Enghord; is grown New, Shah deve; 
II ask yen 2-:queſtion of tb —— rH, 
And bs no old England grown New? 1 0 


Where are your old Soldiers with; Staſbas nd Sn 4 4 
They never ps in na time of Wars, . 
Nor Shedding: of Blood in Mad drunken Jarrs ? it A 
nt old England, &c. n. 


art wad e naver gg | l 


* 


4 
ar 


— 
Bs 25. 6 


Where are your ab Same vere Mud a 


| oe” , V a NR . n 
e N +. © FREIE” 2 P , 
22 
I , 
"oe 
- 


— ee p | 


a” 


— Tala han rerer 2 MM 


na ri faic She: 
And is not, &c. * 9 nN * . 


8 


Whete are your old Countiersthat ue to nde, 220 T 
— —— beſide: > WA 


| 7 © Pio non, &c. 
+ © qdhabes of Hy nds, 35 


8 ett! e + foal 


Your Gallant and his ſome balſa 8 
To fit a Neu Sutu to a — 2 — 5 11 


5 Leather: 


| deg 6 — 89 55 : 


— 


Fhey axe'turn/d to Six Hordes, a Coach with ag $6” : 


ww : 
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We have New faſhion'd Beards, and New faſhion'd Locks, 


124 OK more 12 e e 


And is not, &c. 


New Houſes are built; and old ones pulled dan, 
Untit the New Houſes, Hei an the old ground, 7 
And the . Horſe in che Pound'g | - 
And is not, &c. 5 TIT ih K 3 Nit 1 


New faſhions in Houſe, New faſhions atiTable; 7% 37 . 
Old ſervants diſcharg d, and New not ſe bir 
And all good Old cuſtom . 2 
And is not, &c. ia zer . N 


—— ew Trickings, New 


- 


Now Gain New Meaſures, New Pocos; 
your Women Now un 291 


And is not, &c. ud. 
—— Me cg inthe Rolls, 


34344 355 1 


* yy 
- 18 o 14 * 


06) be nola 2m0td 2 
— — — 
fn. 02 
8. Tine of the Black- Hint L 
LL. tel you a tory! if it be true, WP 
But look youto ris, Law fre 1 i New, 7 
And only-in lden katwiiton ber. 0.10 . 10 
8 e an bw, 


Some 


And e New tk 1 end ther hee. tak 


— Hd.) nne 


was wad Ghas 


That this is no oe 
en trag 


1 b 


A Lady there dyed, en, 
I mean in the Srave, a8 (owe Expo ve =, 


Which, &c, wt 
Now as the Deyila hunti 2 5 
ENTS e gs. 5 


It —＋ Lady that 


S 


Goo! Sir, quoth ſhe if of Woman you 
ty my caſe, Nb Jou the ſame;. 


goth the Devil 
Que = quick in your. ſtory 


Quoth ſhe I jeſt 2 
To whom t rar pc 
 TfTeould bers appear, I 
Which, &c. 


Fair Dame 
So 3 — 
Al whom be new e 


, wit e. 


Nene. 
Jar te — 


AST Jt 2 


* fs * | „ 
„ ©. 
ange 43 


e, 
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Then ſhe tojd him how many Sweet hearts * 
How many was good, and how many: _— * 


oa et her fark mad, 1 15 


2 e e 


And ſo ſhe went eu wich the cauſe of the 
 Beelzebub ſcratchi't and was in gi 


For he thought it 
_ Which, Wc. 


"th —— of TIF wrt 5 
el give her her n 
ed. 7 


Sato Pet OG et ee on. 


—— AR 


With tis 24 to the Min, 


That lives a his Mill, 


That depends on his own , 


Not on fortune's Wheel; 


10 J l 1 
By the flight of his Hand bs os eee 


And the firength in, 
How merrily, — merrily, 
His mill goes Clack. Clack, Clack. 


How, &c. 
If is Wife proves a a Scold, ©. 
As too o *tis ſee ll. : 


B Scold , 


Sing 


ſs the, Queen 


And his Shoulder to the Sa 
He drowns all the diſcord, 
In his Muſical Clack lack, cla. 
_...- 0,00, 
O'er your Wives and your Daughters, 
He often prevails, 
By fticking a Cog ofa Foot, 
In their tails; 


Whilſt the Hoyden ſo willingly, 


He laies upon her back, 
And all the while he fticks it in, - 
The ſtones cry Clas, Clack, Clack. 


»> And &. Thi 


III 


1 I 1 l I 


* 


Tbe Angler's SO N 1 % Ii 


Whilſt 
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PLS: id 4 


was p befor me, 


4 e = cons 
S* Nature. 3 PERS 
(Anni on una at bre, . 


Or is of ſuch a ſtature Ma- I xt) 
As is the ſubtle C 
In all mens Approbation 3 3 
For Anglers tric 8 fy . AG n Of ral . 


on Ty, Cor 221 11 _ a Y 214 2 Jak. 't A le 5 


7 or anger E. 
Whilſt Eve and Adam lv A in be,” . 175 ä 
EB „ 
The Devil did the Wage by 


x: Der ite EN 00 Gar tte 
bas Hook ik Gale wo in 
Thought He this , 3 
E, 5 24 f £8 he's A 


By this all ye 15 lay 
That the Devil was fen an er. 


Phyfitians, Lawyers, and divines, - 228 


Are all moſt neat entan 4 - 8 7 3641 5 Fj! EE 3 
And de that looks find will in fige '< 2% 514 no 
That moſt of them are Anglers: 3765 % 5 
grave Divines do fiſh for Cows; 2 
Phyſitians like Curmudgeons; * 
They bait with Health, and fiſh for Wealth, 
And Lawyers fiſh for Gudgeons. | red ly 
Upon th'Exchange *twixt- Twelve and One, 
Meets many a neet entangler'z r: 


Mongſt Merchant Men, there's: nor one in en. 


But what is a cunning Angler: . 
For like the Fiſhcs in the brock, ee STE by 
Brother doth (ſwallow Brother 


| There's a Golden bait hangs at the Polk, 


* they fiſh for one 2noth er. 
1 | 
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A Shop-keeper e 
I le I 


He throws his A Angle e K Hits 


And crys what is't nt ray 231 
Fine Silks, or Stuffs, Crab 258 or Gi, 
But if a Courtier proveth gler 
iy Citizen he muſt Jook tot . 5 
Or the Fiſh will catch the kr. 


Zut there's no ſuch dig Wen, 
Stark naked in the Wate 
She'll make you leave both Beete hath; 
And throw Re Shes _ 
Your Hook and Line ſhe * confine, 
Thus tangled is th'eri . 
And this I fear hath ſpoifd, the Gear, 
Of many a Jovial A 


But if you'll Trow! for #$ivilihs bal, * 
Qdſt in a Rich young Gallantz ' 
To take a Courtier by the Pole, | 

Throw in a Golden Tallent : 4 
Zut yet I fear the drai be will ne er [et 

Compound for half the charge ant; 
But if you'll catch the Devil at ſtratch, 4 
Lou muſt Bait bim with a Ser ant. 


Thus have 1 made my Anglers Trade, | 
To ftand above defiance ; 
For like the Mathematick Art, 
It Runs through every Science © . 
If with my Angling Song I can 
To Mirth and Pleaſore ſeize you 3 
xn bait my Hook with. Wit again 


* ſtill to ac 


Mad fs jou 2: f 0. 4 1 
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That he cannot d 
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Fortune is a la 
Wi 


Lembrace 


U 


44. 
ad ® 4 


-- He that is a truſty Roger 
And hath ſery'd his King, 
Although hebe a tatter'd — , 


Vet he will skip r 2 bud | 


We that live ; —— 
1 15 Mey beser, | 
22 Crown'd witha Crown aft. 


_ Whilſt he that fights TY 
May in the way of Honour prove, = 
And they that make ſport of ws, 
Ma come ſhort of us: 

Fate will flatter them, 

' And will ſcatter them, 
2 

Loos upon 


3 — 
* & * 
E 


But a real honeft man 
May be utterly undone, _.. 
To ſhow his alle glance, 
His ſove and obedience, © *© 
Bat that will raiſe 'him vp. 
Virtue weighs him up, 

Honour ftays him up, 

And we'll praiſe him 
Whilſt the fine Courtier dine, 
With his tull bowls of wine, 
Honour will nabe him fall. 


== ane i hor END FREE! ber 


— — 140 


Freely let's baths: -...., 
| Honeft men, 


5 Our Loft, 
Valued at a higher rate- a 


3 9 that bears a word or nend. : 

1 8 of 2 the Throne; | 
rl Or doth pro ancly.prate _ . 
| To wrong, * . 
- _ Hath bur little for his own. 
5 4 


2 Es 
| What th-ugh- Plummers, Paigters,and player 3, 
- Be the proſperous men, 
vet we'll attend our owy affairs, 
. When we come to't agen, 
Treachery may be-fac'd- with light, 
And leachery lin'd with furr; | 
A Cuckold may-be made a Knight, 
*Tis fortune de. Ja. guerre y 
ut what is that to us boys! - | 
= now are honeſt men ? 
We'll conquer and come. agen, . 
Beat up the drum en, ä 
Hey tor Cavaliers, 
Joy for. Cavaliers, 
Pray fot Cavaliers 
Dub a dub dub; Have at old Belzebub ; : 
_ Oliver ſtinks for fear. 
_ Fift- Monarchy muſt down, Bullies; - 
And every Sect in Town, 
We'll rally and to't agen, 
Give em the rout agen, 
When they come agen, 
Charge em home agen, | 
Face to the right about, tant & & 2, 
This is the life OE Ono: 


ely "I 6 4 1 
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A Parly, between two Weſt-Countrymen on fight 
of a Wedding: 


— 


——— 


Cs a. i a 


. wee 
"_— "oy * * . * * ih,» c "1 | "OF 


— ONES le > Ae ae. > 
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[ Tell the Dick where” Ibave bees, 
Where I the rareft things have ſeen; 
O thing3 beyound compare ! | 1 
Such fights again cannot be found V 
In any * on —— — | 
1 


At cbæig· Craſi, hard by the way 

Where we (thou knowft) do ſell our hay. 
There is a Houſe with ſtairs ; 
And there did I ſee coming down, 

Such Voulk as are not in our town, 
Vorty at leaſt in pairs. 


Amongſt the reſt one peſtilent fine, - 
His beard no bigger though than thine} 
Walkt on before the reſt: 
Our Landlord looks like nothing to him : 
The King (God bleſs him)*twould undo him, 
Shou'd he go ftill ſo dreſt. [ 


| eee 1 
Hue ſhould have firſt been talen out By 


——— — ä 


Hy — — — 


4 
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Zy all the Maids i' th * : 


Though luſty Roger there had been. 
Or little George ũpon the green, 
Or Vincent of tt 


To make an end of his own wooing, . 
The Parſon for him ſtay'd : 
Vet by his leave (for all his haſt) 
He did not ſo much wiſh all. | 
Perchance as did th e Maid. 


I The Maid and thereby hangs a tale) 
For ſuch a Maid no — oo 
N that's kindly ri be. 
o grope that's kindly 
So round, ſo plump i ecu 5 
: Nor l fo fun of juice. 


Her finger was ſo ſmall, the Ring 

. ould not ſtay on which he did id bring, 
It was too wide a peck ; 

And to ſay truth (for out it muſt) 

It lookt _ the the grent Collar you Cal nk 


Her feet 1 0 ber petticoat, 
Like little mice ſtole in and out, 

As if they fear the light : 
But Dick ſhe dances ſuch a 2 


No Sun upon an Eafte 
Is half hel fight. | 


He would have kift her;ouce or. twice, 
But ſhe would not, ſhe was ſo nice, 
She would not do it in fight ; 


Crow. 
But wot you what; the youth was going = 


of +3 


And then the loot as whe went t8y, bet g oe 


1 will do what I lift to day 


@ +34 14 


H 4 


And you ſhall tit xt Night. oh 
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Her checks fo rate a white was on, 


No Dazy makes compariſon 5h EY '£ 


(Who ſee's them is un 
For ſtreaks of red were mn je vale 


Such as are on a Katherine Pear, 


The fide that's next the Sun. 


Her lips were red and one was thin . 02 
Compar'd to that was next her Chin: 
Thi Kea * 


(Some Bee had 
But (Dick) her Eyes ſo guard her face, 


I durſt no more upon them gaze, 


Then on the Son. in Fah. 
er mouth ſo ſmall when ſhe does 1 


Thou dſt ſwear her teeth her words did bed, 


That they might paſſage get 3 * 
But ſhe ſo handled fl ill the matter, 
They came as good as ours.or better, 
. a EIT. 


If wiſhing ſhould be any fin! 


Fi 2 4 15 56061 * 


we 


The Parſon himſelf had wy fo wy p . = 
(She lookt that %y c 1 


And did = out h ſo of the 


At night as ſome did in 2 


8 at 


It would have ſpoil'd him forely.” = 


Paſſion, oh me! how I run on 


There's ther that would be thought u upon : Mi 


(I trow) beſide the bride ; 
The bufineſs of the Kitchin's great, 
For it is fit that men ſhould cat ; 


' 


rF 


Nor wasit there deny d. r 


Juſt inthe nick the Cook knock thrice, | 


And all the waiters in a trice” 


. Serving man wth Lk in and 


_ , 
«adv 2 3 * J _ 


TO FEY 


Y 
v 
þ 
B 


| os * [> ae 4 


March boldly up ike our rute wa. 
Preſented and away. | 
When al the Meat was on the Table, 
What man of knife or teeth was able 
To ſtay to be intreated e 
And this the very reaſon was | 
—_——— , . 


perhaps he made it hers by ſtealth 
(And who cout help it, b 


O'th ſi riſe and dance 3 
Then key up they 


Thus ſey'ral vays the time did 
Whilſt every woman wiſht her "hy 


n * 2 7 


By this time all was ſtoln ade, „„ 
Tocounſel and nadrefs the Beit 3 - . 

— bene 1 e cee, 
But twas mts... Sock Fay: 
And did noe meamts co Nek 0 Ti | 


When in he © came 1 

Like ne- fallen came (Dig — „ 

Kiſſe r 
es 

Which ſoon ſhe gave, as who. 


God ä my ei, 
ns | 
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But juſt as Heavens would have fo c 


it 
In came the Bride · maids with the Poſſet, 

The Bridegroom eat in Pight 3 ® 
For had he left the women to't 3 


It woud have coſt two Hours to Act, 


Which were too much that night. 


At length the Candle's out, and now 
All that they had not done they do; 
What that is, you can tell; ; 
But I believe it was no more, 
'Then thou and I have done before | 
With Bridget and with Nel. 


* i 
R Fo * 1 
. 4 * 5 
* 
4 . i 6 , 
5 1 » — © 40 ww +4 % 2 d 


— 


Of the ks i one e, PA Inne Tees in 


Cambridge, or tbe e there ing _the.Cel- 
lar. By Myr. Tho. Randolph." To * 
.* My Father was bofrt beſdre, Page 777 


F Ament, Lament you Scholat all, 
Each wear his blackeſt gown, 
The Mitre that held up your wits, p 


1 Ils nov it ſelf faln down : e 


The diſmal Fire on laub fridge 20 
Could move no he art of mine; dd 
For that but o're e the water food, 1 10 0 


t needs muſt melt each Chriſtian heart {54 

That 15 * Neus but hearts; * 

Fo ſee how the poor Tan 
Good Sack and 5 5 
2 — Zealous ſtud of thar'pta 

hange e of Religion fear; 

Left is miſchance bring ir in 
The here ſie of Beer. 


0 the E. 


- IN e 


to) A” 


ry wand wed wn 


” - 


=_ Popery: 
Cap ſhould veil tothee hn 
1 next the Crown. EF 


Or was't becauſe our company » . 
Did. not frequent thy Cell 
As we were want to drown thoſe cares | 
Thou fox*t thy ſelf and fell? 
Na ſure the Devil wasa Dry 
And caug\d that fatal blow, 
*T was he that made the Cellar fink, 
That he might drink below. 


And ſome do ſay the Devil did is, pb 6 25264 
Cauſe he would drink up a; „ ch 
Bur 1 rather think the Pope Wes drunk, bs. OS. 
And let the Mitre fall. | 

But Roſe now whither, 2 
Whilft Sem enjoys his wi © OS 
| Wine was not madefor Fiſhes. | oo IR OY 


That fign a Tavern it Bar dn k OT 
That ws who loves Wine det: 
The Mitre's then the only ſign, * 3 1 


For tis the Scholars creſt. TP 
Then drink Sack Sam and cheer thy heart, K 
Be not diſmay d at. all; 85 N 18 8 4 --2 
For we will drink it up gain, e 
Though our ſelves do catch-a en. ee 1 


We'll be thy workmen day nl night; - 

In ſpight of Zugbear Proctors; 

We drank like freſhmen all before, 5 | 

Bat now n like Doct ers. Nr 
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SONG, To the Tune the Hack- b, 
Page 2 


2 and newly come out ofthe deine, 

tell you before hand you'll findaebing-in't..- phe? 
Ne Larne, AL 
*Tis nothing I court yet nothing I flight 
Nor care Ia pin if I get norhing 


Fire, Air, Erth, and Water, Beafjs, Birds, f Fit, and Men, 
Did tart out of nothing # Chaos a Denn 
And all chings ſhall turn into nothing again. 
Tis ſome times that — * abit, 
As when fools amon | wiſe. men do ſilently 
A fool that ſays may paſs. fac a Wit. 


1 What one man loves is another mans rathing, © 
ö Thi bad loves quick ching der vey ace thing 


by't. 


And both do in the coacluſion ſove n 
Your lad that makes love toa ooch thing, 
And thinking with ſighs to gain — it 
_ Frequently 'makes ſuch ada Bunt noking. 


* 4 ( 


It laſt when his Patience 26d, Pure is derayd. 


He may to the Bed of a Whore be be dl. 1 . „% 
Zut ſhe that hath nothing mu . maid. 
Your ſlaſhing, and claſhing, — pe: 
Doth ſtart out of 
Tis licle or nothing to © has been ent 
© When firſt by the ars we together di fall, 
Then ſomething got nothing, and nab 2 
From nothing it came and to yorbizg 1 Kal. 


That party that n dla 
Who made our three Kingdoms, & Churches lie wafte, 
* all came * 2 


1232.1 nine! n 


| fn ſing you a Sonnet that ne even Hint, IP 


207% ; 


tur tn} wal} 


+. IS >» 


And oben Rees”. 
At laſt he was cteht and alf chme 10 
In ſeveral Factions e quarrel aud rau, 
Diſpute and contend, and to fighting we fall, 
Tu lay all to nowing, are wins Hl. -" 
When war, and rebellion, and p een g. e. 
The mendicant man is che freeſt 


For he is moſt happy Kappy davadig to los. > 


Brave Ceſ and 99 xd 2 1 
Whom Armies did | K en, a0 


Noebing can to 
Read 15 22571 Yom et of of Lander 1 * 0 

The wiſeſt e ee er An 
Though e 6 
Did bring 1 in nor ſhalt dear norbing but, 

ond N-l that: aroſe to mg TIED 

ewing 

ln ſeyen jc ſpate wi - yg 

CES. 2 5 


It King One dt at Rand fo ming; 

Old a hap Lon't by this) 

er deen a than now 1 * 

4 

Blind cee that ul era | 

ind Conc te mira iv © 1 
Ding ede are Am. 


—— „ 


1 my Pils t n — 


Your Gallant Ly rants it in delicate Cloathing, 
Thou 2 was but ap 1 low. thin 


Pays d, Draper, and n E 140 
2 — — * 

a abs * his Pays - 1 

When Death 8 Longer — at ple - im away, 

At the — Jour E ngi018y, '; 
Whores — in le wer 3 embrac d, 
By a le of F were cha ed 
Thus Courting and _—— 


gar 


ifany mas lx ae with weakneſs of Wit, 

And ſay that on »orbing, I nothing have writ, 

I ſhall anſwer, Ex nibilo 'nibil fx, n 
Yet let his diſcretion be never ſo tall, 
This very word nothing ſhall gi ive it a fall, 
For writing of nothing Icomprebend fl. 


Let every man give the poet his due. 11, ien 
Cauſe then twas with him as now it's with + 
He ſtudy d it when he had tolo. 1 
This very word nothing if took che ght way 

Map prove ad — yoo! 27 
2 2 D vt x — 
_ —ꝛ—— 
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Others joy in war and wo 
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Then die faid I, ſhe ftill deny'd 1 
And is it thus, thus, thus, ſhe 
You uſe a harmleſs Maid ! 1 1 


1 et and firaight I knew, - +62 . 
I Lov'd bo well, it made my dream prove true: * 
Fancy the kinder Miſtriſs of the two, 
Fancy had done what Phillis would not do, 

Ah, cruel Nymph ceaſe your diſdain, | 

While I can dream you ſcorn in vain, 

; ons: n eie | 
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Ethinks the on Tome bn does ment to long, 
With Phillis and Ch/oris in every Song 3 

By fools who at once, can both tore and diſpair 3 

a_y will never leave calling them cruel and Fair, . 


provokes. Rhime to ex 
— 1 — Bonny Mack . 


my Heart, this. Beſs my foul, 
Has a 8 in e 50. but * — 1 Cb: 
She's plump, yet with eaſe an may! ſpan round er 


But her round ſwelling Thighs can face be embrae'd 
Her Belly is ſoft not a of the.reft 3 | 
But I know what I mean when I dak be the bel. 


The Plow-man and Squire, the erranter en. 
At home ſhe ſubdu d in her . | 
But now ſhe adorns the Boxes | 7 
And the Town Gallants are Cd. to ſubmit 
All Hearts fall a jeaping where-ever ſhe comes, 


And beat day and night, like my 148 Drums. | 


detect who have had wy deat thei rms, 
She's gentle and knows hom to ſoſten — 3 = 
And to every Beauty can add a new Grace, 1 
Having lach d how to liſpe, and rp in er pace; 15 44 
And with head on one fide, and a languiſhing:Eye, -  /, 
. 2 1 555 
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Dieu to the Pleaſures and follies of Love, 

A For a Paſhon more Noble my Fancy . 
My ſhepherd is Dead, and I live to proclaim, 
In ſorrowful Notes, my Amintes his Name; 
The Wood ue reply when they hear 
Thou never ee thy Amintas again: n, 
Por Death has befriended him; 8 

Fate has defended him 3 8 
None, none alive is fo happy a Swain, 


1 | Yowſhepherds and Ny mybs, havedanct go bs la 
+ Cong be me bande Wen 4 praiſe 3 
ſwaln for the Garland durtf With him diſpute, = 
Fo ſweet were his Notes i =, + x4 nt WM 
Then come to his — 7 
Ia weave him a Garlan . 
For life bach forſuken M | 
Death hath overtaken him - * 
ee again wilt ere ſo true. 


"Then leave me alone etched Eftate, | 11 
e ant . 
itnefles prove, 
Ss I figh for the jols of my Love: of 
CE Pan, whom we chiefly adore, 
"Ther row Fray kr irre —— 
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The ble world to our 
deer eee. then down web your duſt ; 
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For ve ſhall be paſt it a Hundred years hence. | 


That her Honeſty ſells for a 
| Whole lightneſs and brightneſs 


7 | | . . I. 
In 


is unjuſt, 


In frolicks dif] our Pounds, Shillings and Penca, 
| Forwe halle nothing a Hundred yer bene. _ 


| Well Kiſsand be free with MeP, Beny, and Nell, 


Have Oyſters and Lobiters, and Maids by the Nel; 
Fiſh ; will make a Lak 1 like 2 Flea, 
Dame Goddeſs) was of the Sea. 
and with her we'll tickle the ſenſe, 


EL moſt Beantiful Bit, that hath all Eyes upn her 
of Honour; (dor, 
ſhine in ſuch ſplen- 
fit to attend her. 


ee, eee u Carts and jn Fears, 
r and Tears; 

Let's ent, drink and pla y, til the Worms do corrupt u 
"Tis certain that pi mortem walls [olupres, 
Let's deal with our Damſels, chat we may from ther 
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And from Choe we-ore frets” - 595 
Thea uho is f tappy, o happy as. ve 2. 
wenge the Pry Gras, 75 * | 
wain with his La, a 


And follow the Chaſe ? 
When weary we be, 


Y Pills to purge Melancholy. 


We'll ſleep under a Tree; hdd x7 


Then' who tis ſv happy, Ge, 


By Flatity ot Frlud , e e 


No Shepherds bettay d. — 
Or Cheats the fond Maid; 


No falſe ſubtle Knee ONS I T0 

To decieve us we ſee ; N TELLS Y 
Then who 1 IS ſo happy, S. . 

We envy no Pow'r U ,d 

They cannot be r 


That wiſh for 0 more ; el; tl x 


Some richer may be, 


And of higher degrees ji 


But none are ſo happy, * | 5 i 3 1 
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Et the * Advent rers be cole e on the Mun, 
And for Riches no danger decline 3 | 
Tho' with hazard the ſpoils o both Indies they gain, 
ST hey can bring us no treaſure like Wine: 
| Tho? with hazard the ſpoils of both Indies they gain, 
They can bring us no treaſure like Wine. 


Enough of ſuch wealth would a Beggar enrich, 
And ſupply great wants in a King : 
"oven . the Griefs in a comfortleſs wretch, 
And inſpire weeping Captives to 
'Twould ſmooth, c. _ 


There's none that groans under 7 8 Life, 

If this Sovereign Baiſom he gains. 

This will make a Man bear all the Plagues of a Wife, 

And of Rags and diſeaſes in Chains. 

This will make, Ge. NY | It 
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Joys can bewitch, 

w : . Divine | | 
ithout it we're wre though never ſ 
Nor is any Manpoor that has WS. 


Without it we re, &c. 
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TD Aftorgs's Beauties when unblown, 
E'ce yet the tender Bud did cleave, 

RE early Love were known, 

Their fatal Pow'r.I did perceive. - 

| How often in the dead of Night, 
When all the World lay huſh'd in ſleep, 

Have I thought this my chief delight, 

To ſigh for you, for you to weep? 


Upon my Heart, whoſe Leaves of white 
No Letter yet did ever flains - :.. 
Fate (whom none can centroul) did write, 
The fair Paſtera here muſt Reign. 

Her Eyes, thoſe darling Suns ſhall prove 
Thy Love to be of nobleſt Racez 
Which took its flight ſo far above 


| All Humane things, an ber to gaze. . 


How can You then a Love deſpiſe; 
A Love that was infus'd by you; 

You gave Breath to its Infant ſighs, 

And all its Griefs that did enſue. 

_ The Pow'r — have to wound, I feel, 
How long I of. that complain; 
Now ſhew the Pow'r you have to heal, 
And take away the tort'ring pain. 
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Ail tothe Myrtle ſhade, 

All hail to the Nymphs of che Field | ; 
Kings will not here invade, 

Tho' Vertue all freedom yields, 
Beauty here opens her arms, 

To ſoften the languiſhing Mind 
And Phillis unlocks her Charms: 

Ah Phillis | ah! os, ſo Kind An 


ni jo oy of Nejehbourtng Swains; 4 
Hts that Crowns the Coven, 
And Phillis that gilds the Plains : 
Phillis that ne er had the skill, 
1 To Paint or to Patch, or be fine ; 
Yet Phillis, whoſe Eyes can kill, 
Whom Nature has made Divine. 


| Phillis whoſe charming Tongue, TIS, 


Makes Labour and Pain a delight ; 3. 
Phillis that makes the Day | 


And ſhortens the r . 
Phillis W like e 
| Sill laugh at the — that they bridg, 


Where Love hever knew decay, 
| „„ ary 
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be Claret Bottle. 
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A ox of Oe Fong and Plating of as Ly 
What a Pother and Stir has it kept. in the State? 
Let the Rabble run mad with Suſpitions and Fears; 
Let em Scuffte aud Jarr due go by the Ears : 
Thcir Grievances never ſhall trouble my Pate, 

$01 can enjoy my dear Bottle at quiet. 
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AFriend and a dhe | 
Has no room for treaſon that's to 


* 
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1 mind not the Members and Makers of Laws, 
Let em Sit or Prorogue as his Maj-fty pleaſe; 
Let em Damn us to Woollen, I'll never repine 
At my rn So when dead ſo alive I have Wine. 
Jet oft in my Drink I can hardly forbear 
To curſe em for making my Claret ſo dear. 


mind not prove Aſſes, who idly debate 

About ut Righ and —— the Trifles of State. 
Weed ng already, and he de'erves laughter, 
aa by head with who ſhall come after. 
baud here's to his Health, and I wiſh he may b 

As free from all care and all trouble as we. 


What care I how Leagres with the ZeBorder go, 

Or Intrigues betwixt $idxey and Monſieur d æ rau 
What concerns it m A riding iſs „ 
It the Conquerour takes . ĩt by ing or Gold. 

Good — a alone is the place that 1 mind, 

And when the Fleet s coming I pray for a Wind. 


Buſly of France, that aſpires to Renown, 
150 al c of Throats, and vent'ring his oon: 
12 1 ht and be dam yr pee? make de Matches & treat, 
8 ales, ers and Coffee-Houſe chat, 

e Wretch, whilſt I am more free, 
— ee a thouſand times happicr than he. 


Come he or the pope, ot the Devil to boot 3; 

Or come Fagot and Stake, I care not a Groat : 
Never thiak that in Smithfield Porters will beat x 
No I ſwear Mr. Fox, ptay excuſe me for that. 

I} drink in Defiance of Gibbet and Halter, 

This | is che Profcihon that never * alter. 
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a vacant hour; 
chanc'd to li | 
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jon ſate, . 


in Itrepbon s 


Which Tongue cannot relate. 
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Pills to purge Meiancholy. 
Upon her Hand ſhe lean'd her Head, 
Her Breaft did gently riſe; 
That e'ry Lover might have read 
Her wiſhes in her Eyes: 
At e ry breath that moy'd the Trees, 
She ſuddenly would ftart ; 
A cold on all her body ſeiz d, 
A trembling on her heart. 


But he that knew how well ſhe loy'd, 
Beyond his hour had ftay'd ; | 
And both with fear and anger mov'd 
The Melancholy Maid:  _ 
Ye Gods, ſhe ſaid, how oft he fwore, 
He would be here by One; 
But now alas! tis Six and more, 
And yet he is not come. * 
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He Night her blackeft Sable wore, 
And gloomy were the Skies z 


And glitt” ring Stars there were no more, 


Than thoſe in Itella's Eyes: 


When at her Fathers Gate I knock d 


Where I had often been; 
And ſhrowded only with her Smock, 
The fair one let me in. 


Faſt lock d within her cloſe Embrace, 
She trembling lay aſham'd z _ 


Her ſwelling Breaſt, and * N 


And every touch inflam d: 


M eager Paſſion 1 obey d, 


Reſolv'd the Fort to win 1 
And her fond Heart was * 
To yeild and let me in. 


| Then then ! beyond 


Immortal was the Joy z 
T knew no greater bleſling, 
So great a God was 1: ; 
And ſhe tranported with alight, - 
Oft pray'd me come again; 


And kindly vou d that every aight, 


She'd * and let me in. 


But, o oh! Eat laſt ſhe prov d with Bern, 
And fighing ſat and dull; 


| And I that was as much concern'd, 


Lookt then juft like à Fool: 
Her lovely Eyes with tears run o'er 
Repenting her raſh. Sin; 


She ſigh'd and curs'd the fatal hour, | 


P s 


That c er She let me in. 


But who at cruelly decieve, 

Or from ſuch Beauty part, 
Ilov'd her fo 1 could not leave, 
The Ch irmer of my Heart: 
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But Wedded and conceal'd the Crime, y 
Thus all was well again? 
And now ſhe thanks the blefſed Hour 
That cer ſhe let me in. 


— — —— — 


TE that is reſolv d to Wed, : 
LAnd be by th' Noſe, by Woman led, 
Let him confider't well e er he be ſped ; 
For that lewd Inftrument, a Wife, 

If that. ſhe be enclin'd to ſtrife, 

Will finda man ſhrill Muſick all bis life. 


Wi find a Man, &c. 


If be. approach ber when ſhe's vert. 
Nearer than the Parſon does his Text, 1 
\ ron 
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He's ſure to have enough of what comes next: 
And by our Grammer Rules we ſee, n 
Two different Genders cant agree, 7 Dor 
Nor without Soleciſms connected de, [ 

Nor wi, &c. 


e 


— — 


vet this by none can he deny'd, C 
That Wedlock or tis much belyed, + 

Is a good School, in which Man's Vertue's tried: 

3 d this convenience ou 2 


when her an gi of . LE „ 
„s. 3 


The Husband ga a fight 
"The Hutband never, &c. 


X ks bens et hed. - ; 
His Pennance ſhall be well encreaſt, = KL 
She'll make him ſteep a Vigil with a bat 
And when's Confeſſion he is framing, ' 
She will not fail to make's Examen, 
He has nothing elſe to doe, but to DAE: Amen. 

He oo Ps -——_— 
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822 Cares, 
* ime ie sto the Bel, | 
For their Wine there drinks ven; 

There take of our Glaſs, 
"Nay it ſhall not one paſs 
Cho. E we will be dull, and be 


Since Wine does encreaſe po 7 good fave 


Come fill up jour Wine, 
Tool fill it like mine, 
UNere boys I. begin, 
A g H b tothe king; 
Feack ſee it go round, 
Wudilſt with mirth we abound: 
Cho. For we will TI — 
2 


Nay n 
Why this will you leave? 
2 Ide 9 5 | 
50 a-pox you're no whigy. 
ö Cr eek, 
„ Or be at leaſt: 
Cho. Por we will be * 
| — — | 


% 


1 


. 


_ me FER 1 tell you true, 
Theſe fighs theſe Sobs, theſe Tears are all for you 5 
Can you miftruſtful of my Paſſion prove, 
When ev'ry Action thus proclaims my Love 7 a 
It's not enough you cruel fair. 
To ſlight my Love, neglett my Pain? | 
At leaf, that rigid Sentence ſpare 
Nor ay that I firſt caus'd you to diſdain, . 


No, n6 theſe filly tories wont Suffice, Sn 
Fate ſpeaks me better in your lovely byes 3 : 
Let not dur mu! tion's baſer rt, 
Stifle the buſie paſſion of your heart :; ; 
Let, let the andor of our Mind, . ; 
. Now with your Beauty equal prove; 3 
Which I b-veve nc er yet delign'd, 3 | 
c C 4 
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grave and preciſe, 


to be counted more wiſe 
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Then 


If Love be a Crime, 


We're yet in our Prime ; 


Let's aever grow wile, and repent e er our time. 


\ 
1 


em forgot. 


young : 


potent Sot 
is Lot, 


And being paſt his Pleaſures would have 


t for the Task 


| Of aA Vizard Mask. 


And ſtill be as happy as ftill we are 


the im 
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Rails curſes h 


Then we'll my 17 on whilſt we re luſty and ſtrong, L 


Whil 


# 


Wbilſt 
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bappy Swains whoſe Nymphs are kin 


7 


j 
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each me the Art af love 


'T 
That I the like ſucceſs may find 


My Shepherdeſs to move 3 
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Long have I ſtrove to win 4 5 N 

But pet alas wks 3 1 
For ſhe rr 3 = 1 AG 


Of Rigour and 5 oh 6M 


Whilft in my breaſt a Flame moſt pure, 
Conſumes my Life away 

Ten thouſand Tortures1 endure, 
Languiſhing night and day. p 

Yet the regardleſs of my Grief, 6 
Looks on her dying dave: 

And unconcern'd yeilds no relief, 
To heal the Wound ſhe gaye. 


What is my Crime, oh rigid Fate? 3535 
Im puniſt d ſo ſevere; 8 Sa b $a] 
Tell me that I may expiate 3 - | EE 
With a Tear: 
But if you have reſobv'@ that I, 
2 &- v4. DIM 
And care by Death my Pain 
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* Life and my Death are both in your pow'r, 
2 I never was wretched till this cruel hour; 
Sometimes it is true, you tel me. you love, 

But alas! that's to kind for me ever to prove: 


Could you ith what my Heart is 
gueſs with what pain my poor >= 


I am ſure my Hexis would ſoon make me bleſt, 


Diſtractedly jealous I do hourly rove, 

Thus fighing and muſing tis all for 

No place I can find thatdnes yield me delle, 

My Soul is for ever entangłd with Grief: | 
But when my kind Stars let me ſee him (ob then ) 
| five — Rather er oll wy 2 8 Pain. 
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youthfull dreſs, 


May in all her 


did 3 
ment was but young, 


, As 


Love ſo gay 
f Charms dwelt on her 


ng 0 


My 
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ks did inhabit there 
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Each night new Ficafares did create; 


1s while th* En 
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words dropt from her Tongue, 


And Cupid on her Forchead fate, . 
ut as the Sun to Weſt declines, 


brisk, and warm, 


and gay 3 
rm, - 


the Cha 


Her ſmiles like Autumn dropp'® away. — | 


looks reſigns, | 
d Moon that rules 


sky does colder grow 3 
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Youth was born. 


power, 
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now no more; 


read before the Wind, 


craggy Rocks, 
The God of Love that fatal hour 


hated Shoar : 
They deat their Brea 
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And ſwell the Sea 
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When this poor 
Had ſworn by Styx to ſhow his 
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2 He'd kill a man e er morn 
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m'd his Dart, DAL 
came 
gh the Heart, 
my Flame. 


For Strepbon s Breaſt he ar! 
And watch'd him as he 
He cry'd and ſhot him throu 


Thy 


Blood ſhall quench 
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Butah! be loves not you. 
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© a 7-4 Roger with his Kiſſes, 
Almoſt ftops my breath I vow ! 
Why does he gripe my hand to pieces, 
And yet he ſays he loves me too ? 
Tell, me Mother, pray now do, 
pray now do, pray now do, 
Tell me, Mother, pray now do, 
pray now, pray now, pray now do, 
What Roger means when he does ſo? 
For never ſtir I long to know. 


Nay more the naughty man beſide it 

Something in my Mouth did put; 
I card him Beaſt and try'd to bite it. 
But for my Life I cannot do'ts f 
Tell me Mother, pray now do, e. 
Fer never ir 1 long 36 know. 


He ts mb in bis ap whale Hours , : 
Were I feel I know not what z 
fomething I never felt in yours 

Pray teil me Mother what is that? 
Tell me Mother what is 2 | 


an 


ES, A in 


Ganeter growl a loft. 1 may fo — 2 
9 can gever forbe Ar; — l 
Bp ug! Hopes, what 1 may be won, 4 
1 paſſon plays 0n, ill a6 laſt he's undone, .. 925 73 


© 1, who have often declaim d the fond pain, 
Of thoſe fatal wounds which Love gets by diſdain; 
ſeduc'd by the of ybur Looks, am drawn in, 


Week Wer en. | 


My fortune I 
To make me a Sayer for all my Life f 
lucky this once Dice! tis all I implore, 


l gladly * mn. ee 7 


Eo 
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H Ow lovely's a Woman before ſhe's enjoy'd, 
When the Spirits are ſtrong, & the Fancy not cloy'd ! 

We admire every Part, tho never ſo plain, 

Which when throughly pofſeft, we quickly diſdain. 


So Drinking we loveitoo, juſt at the ſame rate, 

For when we are at it, we fooliſhly prate, ES 

What Acts we have done, and fet up for a Wit, 
But next morning's Pains our Pleaſure do quit. 
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Wine and ulic for you, and the Women for me. Sy 
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Sweet without d 
Hs. beds. w 


A 
Cruel only in 
View. the Beauties of the 


Where no ſullen 
Graces there, are leſs ado 
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Kind in ev'ry 
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Do not deny the tour: 
My Paſſion I cannot defendre, 
No, no, Torments as oy les Four, 
4 
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To * your kind Slave is cruelle, 0 
u expect my Devoir, O 

Since ph, is grown ele, 
And wounds me at ev. . W 

W 


Thoſe Eyes which were Nr 
Now, now, are Fountains of ack Des ſpe 


Adieu to my falſe Eſper ance, | 
Adieu les Plaifirs 2 beaux Fours; B 

My Phyllis appears at diſtance, | 

And lights my unfeigned E | 
To return to her Vows im "i 

| No, no, adieu To the Cheats of Amour. | N 


_ ELL me, ye Gods, BY do you prove, F 

| So cruel, ſo ſevere; Aa 

To make ine burn in flames of Love, A! 
Then throw me in deſpair? L 

Tell me, what Pleaſure , you find, 

Io forck tormenting Fate; | 

To make my. Oi ſeem kind, 


hen yow perpetual: Hate ? 
-.C 
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Once gentle Slvia did inſpire, 
With her bewitching Eyes; 
Oſt with a Kiſs ſhe'd. fan that Fire, 
from her Charms ariſe : 
With her Diyiner, Looks ſhe'd bleſs, 
And with her (miles revivez 
When ſhe was kind who could expres ; 
The Ertaſie of Life. | 


But now I read my fatal Doom, 
All hopes now diſappear 

Smiles are converted to a Frown, 
And vows negletted are: 

No more kind Looks ſhe will impart, 
No longer will endure 

The tender Paſſion of my heart, 
Which none but M can cure. 


ab! cruel; fale, pe Maid! 
Are theſe Rewards of Fw * 5 
When you have thus my heart betray d, 
Will you then faithleſs prove ® 
Tis pity ſuch an Angels Face. 
Shou'd ſo much per jur d be; 
And blaſt each captivating Grace, 
By being falſe to me.” - 


Return, return, cer tis to late, 
The God of Love appeaſe | 
Left you too foon do meet your Fate, 
And fall a ſacrifice ; LE 
Deſpiſe not then a proffer'd Heart, 
But mighty Love obey 
For Age will ruine all yqur Art. 
And Beauty will decay. | 
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Hen beſt Amymas ſud for Kiſs, 


| W 


* 


3 
Knees, 


— 
7 

* 
N | 

7 


play. 


rt was won 
ufe 


I fain an artfuk Coyneſs wou'd 


Before 1 the Fort did ſurrender 


u'd fay 


ings wou 
and 
by d 


preſs my 


= 


ſuffer no- more ſuch abuſe, | 
alas! my cheat was known, 


day, and laugh 


hd him away from the 
A thouſand pretty thi 


innocent Heart was tender; 


Hand he'd Jueeze, 


My 
My Eyes declar'd my Hea 
and ſoon, 
He'd fit all 


y 
7 


That tho I pu 
Fut Love wou d 
Till farther on he got 


> atop 
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My Heart, juſt like a Veſſel at ſea, 
Wou'd toſs when Amyntas was near me; 
But ah! fo cunning a Pilot was he! 

Through Doubts and Fears he'd an Say! on: 

I though in him no danger cou d be, 
oy — he _ * to ſteer me; 

don, alas! was ht to bare, 

So waſt of Joys before vaknown, 
Well might he boa his Pain not loſt, 
For ſoon he found the Golden Coaft ; 
Enjoy'd the Oar, and *tach'd the Shore 
Where never Merchant weat befere. 


It thee down by me, mine own Joy, As 

Thou'z . — 2 mn 9 — coy ; : 
Should'ft thou pr ==} hq - 
Ok! where ſhould 11801 out a yan ax thee, 


Ize been at Wake, and ne been TIS 3 


Yet ne er found yan with thee to 

Oft have I ſought, but ne er could fi 

Sike 2 as thine, couldft thou prove "rnd. | 
| Thouz 
0 
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Thouz have a gay Gown and go foyn, 

With filver Shoon thy Feet ſall ſhoyn : 
With foyn'ft Flowers. thy Crag, Ize Crown, 
Thy pink Petty-Coat all be laced Wc 


Weez yearly gang to the Brook fide, 08S; 
And Fiſhes catch as they do yd: * | 8 ( 
Each Fiſh thyn Prifoner | then x IT, 
Thouz catch ; at them, and I'ze catch at thee. 


— 99111 


What mun we do when Scrip i 4s fro? 


Weez gang to the Houze at the Hill broo, | 1 
And there weez fray and eat the Fiſk; Ne 
* — 11 
Ie Kiſs thy cherry Lips, and praiſe | = 
Aw the ſweet features of thy Face ; | Fa 
Thy Fore-head ſo ſmooth, and lofty both dit, No 
Thy ſoft ruddy Checks and pratty ack + + 
Ize lig by thee aw the col d. Night a . 
Tze lig by thee aw 0 for' thy delight? . * . 
Thouz have any thing if thouz have re:: N. 


And ſure Ize have — that al pleaſe * 2 1 
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17 
L As I along the Fields did paſs to view the Wiagers 
1 leaked me behind, and I ſaw come Oer the Knough, 
Yan glenting in an Apron with bonny brent Brow. 


1 bid gud morrow, fair Maid, and ſhe right courteouſlie;. 
Bekt lew and fine, kind Sir, ſhe ſaid; gud day agen to ye ; 


I ſpear'd o her, fair Maid, quo I, how far intend you now? 
Quo ſhe, 1 mean a Mile or twa, to yonder bonny brow. 


Fair Maid, I'm weel contented to ha fik company, 

For I am Eanging out the Gate ya intend ta be: 
When we- walkt a Mile or twa, Ize ſaid to her, my 
May I not dight your Apron fine, kiſs your bonny — ; 
Nea, gud fir, you are far miſteen, fer I am nean otliſe; 
I hope ya ha more breeding than to dight a womans 


| [cloths : 

For I've a better choſen than ſike as you. 
Who boldly may my Apron dight, and kiſs ma bogny 
| ET | : | Ow. | 


Na, if ya are contracted, I have ne mar to ſay, 
Rather than be reycted, I will give o're the play: 
And I will choſe yen o me own that ſhall not on me rew, 
Will boldly let me dight her Apron, kiſs her bonny brow. 


Sor, Ize ſee ya are proud hearted and leath to be ſaid nay, 


Nou need not tall ha ftarted, for eight that Iz ded ſay: 


ou knaw Wemun for modeſtie, ne at the firſt time boo; 
But, gif we like your company, we are as kind as you. 
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Oe burn'd as much but now he's cold, 


ſtr ; : 
14 again. 


he lovely Nymph now free as Air, 

Gay as the blooming Spring. FE 

o no ſoft Tole would lend an Ear, 

But careleſs fit and fingzr 

if a moving Story Wrought t 
frozen Breaft to a kind thought. 

She check d her Heart, and cryd, Ah! hold! 

Amymor thus his Story told, EG 
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Eyes, 


die, 


8 
Cleon- 


of each Vi 
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all-conquerin 


her 
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Long thus ſhe kept her Liberty, 
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A thouſand-Youths did dai 


And b 
"Tilt Love at laſt 
The ob] 
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with Lore, 


t., 


did move, 


gc 
e above, th 


reſtleſs Charms” 
her burn and ra 
her bleſt as thoſ 


ſtrange 


jet 
Whole 


. e ] . IO  "RaLE >>. MBAS. 


* * 
. od * 
- - v * * — 
. * . 
* 
. 
Wu * 


a 


do kill, 


pain 3 
my 


y 

ſt my 

Chain 

y Lad, 

yours, 
once I had 


7 


bonn 


Til that fair Face of 
Betray'd the Freedom 


i 


gin your Eyes 
let me tell =, 


— 


Ize once was calld a 
- all my blither hours. 


Jem 


You'll 


H 
Yet wad not b 


A 


_ Gud Faith, I lov'd a 


- | . 
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lad now wey's me, like Winter looks, | 


My faded ſhow ring 03 

Ty on the Banks of ſhaded Brooks, 
I pals my wearied time?: 

he call the Streams that glideth on 
To witneſs, if they fee, 

On all the brink they glide along, 


A bag for his Oatmeal, 
Another for his Salt z 

And a pair of Crutches, 
To ſhew that he can halt, 


And a begging, Ge. 


A bag for his Wheat, 
Another for his Rye 3 
A little Bottle by his fide, 
To drink when he's a-dry, 
And a begging, Cc. 
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To Pimblico we'll 2 
Where we ſha merry bez 


With ev'ry man with a can in's 
And a Wench 1 bus 


Anda begging, 


And when we are rd 
To tumble on the Graſs, 
Weave a long patch'd Coat, 
To hide a pretty laſs. 
And a begging, &c, 


l 


Seven years Fbeggd 
For my old Mafter id, 
He taught me to beg | 
When I was a Child. 
And a begging, e. 


1 wa car ay n 
iT pot him ſtore of der; 
But Joe now be praiſed, 
- 2 wn 

And begging, 

In a hollow Tree 

I live,and pay no rent; 
Providence provides for me, 2 
JT Co Tu A 
Anda begging, c. -” | x 


Of all Occupations, | 
_ _  ABeggar lives the beſt; „„ 
For when he is a weary, 125 „ 
me lie him down and reſt. 

And a begging, Se. 
I fear no inſt 

been 
Then che would be a king, # 

When the live ſo well. 
And a begging, 
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30 lucky to 
Ize have no reward 


4 


ve 1 N * [+ 7-267 
| If you wou'd N 5 1 85 e ia 


And now forſake.your Cruelityj z: N 
ze for ever ſhou d be, cou d ebe: af 
Joyn'd with none but only the. 


Wuben firſt I ſaw chy lovely Charms, 


FE kiſsd thee, wiſh'd het ny Ars LN 9856 50 


I often vow d, and did pruteſt, 


Tis Foon alone, that 1 love be:; . ve 


Ee have gotten Twenty pounds, 

My Fathers Houſe, and all his 3 
And for ever ſhou'd be, cou d be, — be, 
Joynd with none but only thee. 
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ſhe cou d, ſhe cou d, the could, 


Do more for no 


hink a hard t 


M 
> 


1 


others ran, 


Woman. 


. 


A? 


* 


care I one 
s kind, 
you her 
gain ? 


at yout 
the Man, 
care I, wh 


ſhe's falſe I'm 


\s; 


conftant when | 


V 
ghts on 


ink, and th 
cy d you 
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y what 
ſure 


ng belier d 
Bat oh! but oh her thou 


. * 
man. 
— 4 
£8 Ta! 


ou th 


ik'd, as ſuch care 
She ſtill, She ftill was 


he cou'd, 


1 


per ha ps ſhe fan 


y 


Why what 
IU take, I'll take her. 
Who, who has the 


ou fa 


s he was, ſhe was, 2 very, 
And that 


t5ſuch 1 1 


fine Girls, - 
ily at tern z 70 1 0 


che ve ſeen 5 Lord Mor, 
And Bartoldom-tair'; 
And there che net with * 
That Je. George that bold 
Fought and kiffed out-right, 


F N= roarin 
| Turn d up-their 1 


- 


- Sht 5 


Whilſt a Man eee. : 


From thence 45 T went, 
12 TM - 
'T met with a Girl in Ch 8 
Thatfor half a Crown; 8 
Pluck d up her Sm Gew, 
And ſhew'd me how far ſhe 
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tout ride a; 0 75 
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ro morrow then let us be W 
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hardned be, 
ed, 

have ſhed, 

y Joy.will be, 


I. 
is free from Thra 


Oh think then what th 


Arms 
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the foot. 


ghty 
your. winde 


to you 
Heart 


love 
of h 


ba 


| \ 
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'Y 


yſt have 
all my Charms. 


At hours Cannonicgl 
That I may ſay when 
When Iam in thy 


And dye upon 
That thou ma 


not 
My heart 


1 2486S 2 
* + Y : : 


Let 
Si 
For Pm 


To 


Dr 


Tus to purge Melancholy, 


. 4 


SONG. 


* 


W 


992 


X N 
= 7 2 
988 We; 
IS fr ou's = 
oy = 8 2 — 
Tre 
c 8 
38 2258 
S wh 398 x 
332322 
2858538 
2 18137 2 
E22 
FEE 
as AJA 


8 


Till to purge Melancholy. 
was white, her Fingers: ſmall 
was as ſlender, — * and tall; 8 


here bears 
her 


189 


| Old Song made by an an Old Anci * 
old worſhipful e r 
ſho kept an Old houſe at a bountiful rat 


Inc a he Poor at We 
n @ Ol ee of the ne e 


Fith an, Old Lady whole anger 4 00 with, ee 
mo every quarter pays her old 
ſho never knew what. belongs, to — 2 . — 


kept hi 1 Fellows 1 — 
N twenty or c TY with 8 
Like & Qid Connie eee: a and 


7 212 4 ＋ 
1.205 1 ( , on ha 
ith a Study 6/4 full FD 


ith an old Reverend Parſon, Wu ma of he a 
ith an old Buttery hatch worn quit off the od hooks; 


nd an old 1. "ih ae dal e 
Like ©! 
SS; e e e v.., e 


» 


Jes 
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With an old Hall hung round about with * Dikez 
and 
With old Swords and -bucklers, which dath born — 
4 f 7. 26 ew'd b 
And an old Feypſhdacecheto nbi worſhips — 
And a Cup of old Sherry ES his oe args 
Like n Ol, e 


n an ola Faſhion oben Chr 
To call. in his Neighbours with pipe aad Drum, 
And good _ * gh to. furniſh_eyery_ol Room, 
d a a 

| e &cc. = 17 dumb 


With an old Hunts-man, a Falconer "Ind u Kennel 


Which never Hunted, nor Hawked, but in bis on 
{Grounds; 


'Who like an old Wiſe-man kept himſelf within his own 
_ * » ſbounds, 


Au when' be Child a dran 
n en 8 | [pound 


But to his eldeft Son, his houſe and land he aſſigwod, 
Sete nts en keep the ſams-bountiful 


ra [mind 
n by good 


— M3 


"Sg o 


is come, 


wad ww. an a 


Y 
\ 
\ 
Y 


ts, and to- his Neighbours kiad, 
ae: eauing ity, you ſhall hear how: he wa 


S 
Lite 4 yoog Courtier of the Kings, 


Lik 0 Gallant newly come to his Land, 19 
* ee of Creatures at's own command, 


well I» wo <2 


And. takes 1 upa thouſand pounds upon's own Bond, 
And hieth . ERS Tavern, d till he can neither go 
Lite 4 young Courrier, 8c. | " ;{nor ſtand; 


An a pear Lady thit k bet and fair, cen 
— what belong d to good houſe * 


4 
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gut buys ſcreral Fans to play with the wanton air, 
129: 57 womens 
Lite « young, &c. IL hair 


With a new Hall built were 866d ave fied, 
Wherein is burned neither coal; not wo%õͤ t ,-— 
Anda new Shuffle- board - table u here never meat ſtood, 
__ round with Pictures — doth the poor little 
Lie 4 yourg, & c. . Cod; 


wih a new Study ſtuff d full of Pamptilets and Plays, 

With a new Chaplain, that ſwears faſter than he prays, 

With a new Buttery Hatch that op<ns _ . 

ve days, 

With a new — male Kickſhaws and Toyesz 
. 


With 3 new WRT: TRL is come, 

With a up to Tondo we muſt be gone, 

And leave no body at home but our new Porter John, 

Who relieves the poor with a 8 the back — ; 
Like 4 young, &. = - 


With a Gentleman-ttfher w arid. is compleat, 


With a Footman, a cache carry Page to carry meat 
With a waiting Gentlewoman, whoſe drefling 


eee at 
Who when the Maſter has din d gives the little 
Like a yourg, G. [meat;z 


With a new honour * t with his Fithors OJ Gold. 

That many of his Old Manours hath fold, 

— 3 | 
hat 1 now rown 10 C0 
Lax « yg e 1 e n Fs 
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to 


To be Sung 


| ether, with Direct ian 
Firſt Man ſtands up with a Glaſs 


* 


Bacchus's Health : 


"= 


in's hand and Sings 


L-bo, 1--bo ; 
bo, Le, -o. 


4 . this Star they all bow 10 each other, 


SIG | 
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, L-bo, L 


Liquor hither, 
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together, / 


Dagger all the Compovy beckens to 


+ 4 this 
ye down 
ye down 
ye down 
ing more 


the 
"* Come ſit 


aud fit down. 
Come fit 


And F 


Come fit 


And brin 


more Li 


And bri 
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Lie, Lo, I-bo. 
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EY 8 
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As, this Star the fo Man drinks his 
k Glaſs while all the other Sing and 


} 74 thi D bs ah iris hs 
1 rain or Fo on the Shoulder. 


It goes into the * Cranium, | 

It goes into the Crarium, 

It goes into the Cranium, 1--bo, I--bo, tho; 

And + thou'rt a boon Companion, 

And thourt a boon Companion, 

And thou'rt a boon Companion, 7--bo, I --bo, I--bo, 


Then the 2d. Man takes bis Glaſs, all the Com- 
Fw * Here's a Health, &c. * — | 


— 
—— — — 
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marry'd a Country Maid; 

And hey 2 ber home, home, home, 

She was neat in ey'ry part, 

nd ſhe pleas dd him to the Heart, 

ah! alas ! the was dumb, dumb, dumb. 


A 
But 


d as plump as a Plumb, Plumb, Plumb, 
iv Swain, 


but complain, 
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To the Dr. then he went, 
For to give himſelf content z 
And to cure his wife of the mum, mum, mum, | 
O! tis the eaſieſt part, 
That belongs unto my Art, 
For to make a Woman . 'hatiedumb, dumb, dunk 


To the Dr. he did her 
And he cut her — ing 3 
And at liberty he ſet her "gn her Ton 


Her Tongue began to walk, 
And ſhe began to talk, 
As tho ſhe had never been dumb dumb, dumb, 


Her Faculty ſhe tries, 
And ſhe fill'd the © hank: with noiſe 4 
And ſhe rattl'd in his ears lik: a drum, drum, drum, « 
She bred a deal of ftrife, 
Made him weary of his life, 


_ He'd give any thing again ſhe 1 was dumb, dumb, dumb 


To the Dr. then he goes, . | a 
And thus he vents. his Woess 35 
Oh! Dr. you've me undone, — 3 

For my Wife ſhe's turn d a Scold, 0 
And her Tongue can never hold, 


I'd give any kind of thing ſhe was dumb, dumb, dumb, 


When l did undertake, 5 b 
To make thy Wife to ſpeak ; 13 
It was a thi eli) done, done, done, 
But tis pa the Art of man 
Loet him do what cer he can, 


For to make a ++ ary kr Tenge, Tongue 


« her 
ongue, 
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The wen Gemmer s Song on 6 nua, 


ds hart ly wounds; Tze not to plowing, not I, Sir, 
Becauſe I hear there's ſuch brave doing hard by, Sir z 
Thomas the Minftrel he's gon twinkling before, Sir, 
And they talk there will be two or three more, Sir; 
Who the Rat can mind either Bayard or Ball, Sir, 
Or any thing a V. Sir, for thinking of drinking Pth* 
(Hall, Sir? 
Egad not 11 Let Maker fret it it and ſtorm it 1 am 


[refolv'd ? 
I'm ſure there can be no harm int 
Who;would loſe the zight of the Laſſes and Pages, 
And little Sue fo true, when ſhe ver enßages 3 


9 


rather Joe al my Wages... 
O04 There's 


If London Town can e er zend down zuch another. 
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There's my Lord has got the curious'ft Daughter, 
Look but on her, ſhe U make the Chops on ye water; 
This is the day the Ladies are all about her, 
Some to veed her, ſome to dreſs her and clout ber: 
Uds- bud ſhe's grown the veateſt, the neateſt the ſweeteſt 
The pretty litt!' Rogue, and all Men do zay the el 
e 
There's ne er a Girl that wears à head in the Nation, 
But muſt, give place zince "Mrs. Bety's creation ; 
She's 20 good, zo witty, 20 to pleaſe ye, 
Zo 2 kind, zo courteous, and loving, and eaſie, 
That I'll be bound to make a Maid of my Mother, 


Next my. Lady in all her gallant Apparel, 

Ize not forget the thumping thund'ring Barrel; 
There's zuch Drink the ſtrongeſt head cannot bear it, 
*Fwill make a vool of Zack, or White-wine, or Claret ; 
And zuch plenty, that twenty or thirty good vellows, 
May tipple off their Cups, uatill they lie aon _ 
OWS. 
Then bit off thy Vrock, and don't ftand my thy 
head 70 


For thicher I'll | 80, EO becauſe I have laid fo. 
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All that ever I cod to rp my Lover, 


Was too little to confine 8 
Aud till he returns I never ſhall give over, 
Mourning for the abſence of my Dear. 

To arms, to arms, he cry'd, WO 

To Love 1 ſtrait reply d; 

But in I vain 5 

To perſwade my Love. 


Love can ne er contend, when ww is a Rival, 

Or I wou'd have kept my Swain from harms; 

But he thought that he in Glory ſhou'd ſurvive all, 
When by Honour he was call'd to arms: 

To arms, to arms he cry'd, 

To Love I ſtrait reply d; 

But in vain I ſtrove. "iS 

To perſuade my Love. _. 


All that ever I cou'd ſay to keep 
Was to little to confine him here : 
And till he returns 1 never ſhall give over, 
Mouning for the abſence of my Dear. 
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my Lover, 


„„ ..... 


3 . 


ſee, 
11 be, 


Boys 3 . 


our Wife; 


ware Horns, 
your means, 
and Queans; 
x 
i Whores all, 
As 


on will go, 


ſhall 


of .your Foe 


u 

vou 
frolick we 
YS, 


Tanta ra, ra, ra, ra, ra boys drink, boys drink. : : 


by miſchance, 
by. your”) 


4 who merry wou d make, 
rare 


Ware 


alour 

pen. Whores 
yol 

c —— all 


with 
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of E 
r — 
ge your 
ventring 
good friend 


b 


_ASONG. 


; 7% 


2 
ps: 


your Coura 
tanta ra, Oc. Ware! 


to be won 
tanta ra, ra. Ge. 


n Wenches yon have ſpent all. y 


by 


| wou 
Here's ſtuff 
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Sing Tanta, ra, ra, ta, ra. ra 
Tanta Ca, ra, ra. ra, ra bo 
leave at home a 
your mind runs upon 


have been a Citizen broke 


Sing tanta ra, ra, Gt. Whores all. 


Sing tanta ra, ra, 


Ou mad ca 
And for 
Sing 
8 

pon 


* 


Here's Wenches enow that 


i From Leaguer to Leaguer in f. 


you 
Come over for Flanders, .and there 
How. merry we'lt make it, how 


So you 


But ifu 
And ſtill 


£ 


If you 
And 
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$ ſoon as you come to your Nnemies land, 
here ft Gooſe and Capon you have at command ; 
cing take them, or Eat them, or let them alone, 
Sing | Aptboanrgaly ay Ay? op get none; 
x tanta ra, ra, Ce, Make ſhift, make ſhift, 
Sing tanta ra, ra, Vc. Make ſhift. 


Your Serjcants and Officers are very kind, 

If that you can flatter and ſpeak to their mind: 

They will free you from Duty and all other trouble, 

Your Money being gone your Duty comes double; 
_- Sing tanta, ra, ra, &c. Hard caſe, hard caſe, 
Sing tanta ra, ra, Vc. Hard caſe. - 


And when you breakan Arm of a Leg, 1 
You your through Country to Beg ; 
Your Officer promiſes-you ſome other paß, 
But the Soldier never gets it, no not till Dooms-day 
| Sing tanta, ra, ra, Oc. Long time, long time, 
Sing tanta ra, ra, Ve, Long . 


At laſt when you come to your Enemies Walls, 
Where many a brave Gallant and Gentleman falls, 
And when you have done the beſt that you can. 
Your Captain rewards you, there dies a brave Man ; 
Sing tanta, Ta, ra, Se. That's All, that's all, | 
Sing tanta ra, ra, Ve, That's all. | 


7 — — ets 
— — * „ 
* 


4 $0NG. 


ru to pg  Melanhoh. 


ing bright, 
. Eyes are | like the Moraing, bright... 


Her Cheeks like Roſes fair; 
Her Breaſts like water'd Lillies whe, 
r Breaſts like water'd Lilles white; 
Like Silk her — Hair; 
Her Breaſts like water d Lillies white, 
' Her Breafts like water'd Lillies white; 
Like Silk her flowing Hair. 


Her Breath's 18 ſweet a8 Odors blown, 
By Zephyrus Oer the, Vales; 
Her Skin? as fine and ſoft as Down, 

_ © Her Voice like Nightingale 8. 


Where cer She breaths where cer She Sings, 
Han ty wes th are the Groves: 

How 71 F Kg. 
The. We [lyres-- 


With gentle hoe let $ beat the ground, 


Ia Gladſpm Couples jo — 
For Joy that your Dori ound, 
Ad ev'ry Lover kind. md — 


— v WR LI Mn 1 


1 ; ; 
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Fin to ar. — 


dis to me, _ tholl loll Jol. 

Aiery and eaſie now, tholl loll loll, 

— — done Miſs, tholl loll loll, - 
op your Body, Child, jtholl Joll, 

Then yu, time, will riſe : hoh, la, 


Hold up your head Mi i ſe, tholl loll loll, 
Wipe your Noſe, Child, tholl loll, 
When I preſs on ye, tholl loll loll, 
Fall — eaſie Miſs, tholl 1011 loll, 

out your toes too, tholl loll joll, 
Then you'll learn preſently, hoh, tholl la. 


Bear your hips Swimmingly, tholl loll loll, 
Keep your Eyes languiſhing, tholl loll lol, 
Zoons where's your Ears now ? tholl loll loll, 
Leave off your Jerking, tholl loll loll, 
Keep your knees open, tholl loll loll, 
Elſe you will never do, hoh, tholl Ia. 


If you will love me Miß, tholl Joll 10ll toll, 
You ſhall Dance rarely Child, tholl 1oll joll, 
You are a tortune Miſs, tholl loll loll, 
And muft be Married Child, tholl loll loll, 
Give me your Money Mie, tholl loll loll, 
Then I will give you my, hoh, * . 
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We - 
my fold 

my Dear; 


too fain would be 
me from fear, 


ſecur 


d 
ild Herd ſtood in awe of 


Wi 


Treaſures vaſt of Silver and Gold; 
here, 


h 


are my Flocks, and flowry my Paſtures; 
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while 


ort 
Where Ravenous Wolves 


Devour all my Lambs, 


"We 


Willy 


| 


and hourly cry, 


the Winds and the Sea, 


| Waft Fil to me. 
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Saen 


1228 one morning the Cock had aſt Crow'd; 
W wo. derxy; 
My holyday Clothes on, and face newly Mow'd, 
With a heydown, hoe down, drink your brown Berry; 
The Sky was all painted, no Scarlet ſo Red, 
For the Son was juſt then getting out, of his Bed, 
When Tereſa and I went to Church to be ſped, 
- With a hey ding hoe ding, ſhall ] come to Wooe thee; 
Hey ding, hoe ding, will ye buckle to me, | 
Ding, ding, Jing, ding, ding derry, derry, derry ding, 
Ding, di ng, ding, ding, hey langtridown err. 


Her Face was as fair, 2s if't had been in print; 
Sing bey ding, &c. 
And her ſmall Ferret _ did lovingly Squint, 
With a bey down, &c. 
et, het Mouth had been damag'd ol 
Plum 
And her Teeth that were uſeleſs, for biting her Thumbs, 
Had late, like ill Tenants, forſaken her Gums; | 
Nb a bey ding boe ding, LY 


Fa en aps cen, . ;and we bn ven dei? 


Such ſtrange things Pk Kay Adee $ no more to be faid, 
With a bey down, &c. 
Ment Morning 8 ran of 1 Gown ; 
mine was plagy' w to pay Piper a Crown, 
And fo we roſe S the fe lay down , 
With a be gary, Ke. 


eiii i! 


0 


Pd 


305 


2 


— 


£ 


if half a Guinny, 


win ye, ; 


F 


5 


— 
— — 
ZE 2 
82 
223 
> 
— 


P 


all *thi 


Money ſo 


Im fo ra 


ll 


"Tis a 
Yet 


Pills to purge Melancho) . 


As I'm true Ca 
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lay 


Dunns come ſo boldly, 


Will do't fbr a Crown, 
King 


ID Teer 


F 
And I know fi 


rapt ia, 


Ys 
\ 
ngs holy, 
Tr 
ptain, 


2 
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ain Thunder. 
| Plunder, f 4 5 
| oh. 


-Od-zounds I wonder, 
You dare be ſo bold, © * 


Ws © 
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Give more than my Pay. 
ptain 
your 
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Thus thus 1 ſtrut and h 
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3 
pay, 


of taking 
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| me 

Full twenty ſhall 
on your way. 9 
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Io all Poor R 
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A Dialogue between Mr. Leveridge 


My Fort with ſmall Gold, 


| Other Town Miſſes, 


May 
But w 
So Ca 


A Treaty ſo ſnea 
Mar 


Thus to be ma 
: * Ordream 


{ 


Colin lay, lay down thy Spade; 
And never more follow Adams old Trade, 
But come on to the War, 5 
Where Swords and Guns are, 
8 now whilft we, 
| March with Zausboys merrily, | --> 
| Free hunters of Honour, : . C1 
Thou rt ſlave to the pride 5 | 
Of ſome Your of a Mannour. 


Colli. d. 
Well, what then & Much better ? 
Is brown bread and Water 
With Bacon that's Rufty, 
And Beef tho *tisdamnable Muſtyy. 
5 
d up by our 
ThenSlaſhes and Bruiſes, . | 
And holes made by Fuzees, : i 
Or on Fame, /- 5 
When Tm Crippl'd or Lame; Es 6 
Or ſent with a broad Sword thro' my Guts. led 
Zoons with a broad ſword thro' my Guty, ay 
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Den footrail cn. areleering 

| rail no more at ing. 
What a damm d feandal it 
To ſneak here at home, 
Grow mouldy with peace, 
| . 


r 
I fear my Commiſſion, - 
Will 44 but a Viſion, 
For when Iam poſted, 
_ On Mines where I'm ike to be Roaſted, 
'Tis forty to one but Tm paff d from my forme. Com 


| 


Coridon, 
Where bold Dragoons are domineering, © 
Thou'lt fee Fortune ready to befriend thee, 
If thou art wounded, 
For honour and Valour, 
Preferment's propoun ded. 


Cokin. 
Or if with much Toyling, 
1 _— to ſcape Bro Ming, 
Drills = quite through the Head. ba 
How the Divel then ſhall I kiſs the Kings hand, 
a Coons how 2 * 


7 the 2d. Part of the Tune, 


; Corilon. 
From Bullets and fire, 
Tho' oft we ret ire, 

Our wiſhes we crown, 

When we enter a Town, _ 
That is Rich where the Laſſes are kind, HY 
W 5 


« 


II 


eli 
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But what if foul weather, 4s | 
Won t let us come thither, _ - 74 . | 
The Trench full of Water 
Then is it not better, . LIN 


Lic ſaſe at home and our Plowjobbers rule. 
Gad 2ooks you're a cowardly fool. 


Within the Books of Fame: 
But Sir Credulous EA Mare, 
So far did him excel 3 - 
She neer run for the plate, | 
- But ſhe bore away the bells 


S. With a Nighy, Wheeghy, Teopoop &, 
Full C aper and Career.; 4 
Al England c ſhew you, 


7 Silke another Mare, And 


30 Pill to oy 8 
And to Bremford ſhe did come, | 

And an Ale-houſe the did find; 
She could not paſs it by, 


But ſhe knew her Maſters mind 15 * 


And as he pat]? 
She would be, wou'd be fure of unt 
Which made her ſuch a { ſott, 
Sde ne er could run a _ 
+ With « Nighy, &c. 


Sides lat Tow her fa, ee 
I heard report is ſ prend; 

With drinking in that ce, 
This bonny Mare is dead: 
And the laft words ſhe did fay, 
As ſhe came down the hill, 
Was ah! that bowl had broke 
And ſo ſhe made her Will, 


her heart, 


mne Ngh, . 


Her fore Hoof ſhe bequeath' 
Jo ſome Religious fool; 
Who after her untimely = 
Pardon for her Soul: 

And her hinder hoof with 
: She play'd full many atrick, | 3 
She gave to thoſe curs d Wives, 255 IR IIb 


At the Burial of this Mare, 

Her Maſter weptfull =, 5 
| Becauſe it was reported. . 
He ne er ſhou d ſee her more: 


But that which Comforted him 


For bis d rted Friend. 
Was after all his great loſs, „ 
She made 32 
& With « Nighy, &c. 
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againft their Husbands kick, © on 
Vn a Nighy, &. . W 
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Of pee cents 3 

'The Line of Pwen Tudor, „„ 

Thum, thum, thum, thum, 5 x 
But her renown. is fled I < 

Since cruel Love ering her. 


Fair Winnies Eyes bright ſhining, 2 8 4 
And Lilly Breafts _—__ | £4 4 
Poor Jenkins heart with Dart, 
* _ all curing. 


At Foot erat Cricket V 
At hunting Chace, or nimble Race, . 7 
Co Fit how her cou' prick i. 

But now all joys a1 flying , | 
Her heart ſb hes her quite forfukes 
Her Hearings apd het Lecks too. L' 


No more mul dear Metheglin, 


p'd at good Mongomeryy 
and if Fore ſore ſmart one week more, 
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le, double) Beat of the Thundering 
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the Vanguiſht Invaders. 
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's Soul is 
It does 


To be 


Think of, &c. 
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Wherein ſo many take d 
The Pipe that 
Shews how Man 
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- Return we my 
Think of &c. | 


all in mind 


du 


us 


That into 


Does ſerve to put 


gh aſcend, 
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have an end, 
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ar's 
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Man's 


The ſmoak that does ſo hi 
The Va 
Think of Ac. 


Shews you man's life muſt 
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a Dragon out of her Den, 


ain God knows how 


d 
ſhe ſaw Sir Fo 


fl 
you 


had 


any Men 
Eglamore, 1 | F. ; 
heard her roar! 


ut 


had b 
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and to't they go, and ſoundly fight. 

A live-long day, from morn till night. 
This Dragon had on a; la 1 Hide. 5 
That could the ſharpe N Keel abide; 

No Sword could enter her with cuts, 
Which vex'd the Knight unto the Guts, 


But as in Choler- he did burn, | 

He watch'd the Dragon a great good turn; 
For as 2 yawning ſhe did fall, 

He thruſt his Sword up Hilt and all 


Then like a Coward ſhe did fly 
Unto her Den, which was hard * 
And there ſhe lay all ni 
The Kni he was frry 6 hr bs $ _ 
But ri away, he I forſake it, 
He that will fetch i, te let him take it. 
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loſing, 
kind 3 


1 oung, a 
too long 3 
and 


is eas d 3 


bting 
, and learn what will ſcttle 


our ſelves ha 


venture to run 
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carry'd that 


'the Bride has been pleas'd, 
time, and you who 


and owr 
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u Vii 
i have 
loft precious 
fears between dou 


'd by your 


Draw nearer 
ſely reſolve the | 
You'll feel the loſs little, and much to be won. 
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Do but wi 


You'll find 
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ith a muckle weam 7 
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now to Scorlded he noun rut 
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Town 


Fare him veel ene take 


— 


1 And —_—_ 
There is every he 


You're out ſaid Dich, you lie ſaid Ma, 
The bidler playd it falſe; 
And ſo ſaid Nur — ſo ſaid Kate 
And ſo ſaĩd nimble Edlſe; 
With that the Fidler ne 
Did play the Tune again; 
And then they did foot it and foot it, 
FT it unto the men. >; 
| 5 
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Dis ont Br et hs 
And Kiffes to whom they were due | : 
they beg £5. 


* 


The Lafſes held the ſtakes: 
Laſſes 


ou: 
Why, why then will you Wed the Fair? 
age Joyung does diſcover, 
But Lovefrecing Joyns for life : 
Wou'd you, wou'd you, wou'd you, 
Love the Nymph for ever ? 
ever, never, never, never never, neye-, 
Let her be your Wife, * 7 4 
o 
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x wp, Who, ol} 
ters drink cer we go, 8 * 
us lers drink e er ar g.. 5 
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The w 
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health t 
nuit ofa rage 


be lies atry under her Nizen, 
Why what tho” ſhe does? 


Will it do any harm ? 5 


If a Jumper more does us all reaſon: 
The Bow! muſt be fill'd Boys, 
In ſpight of the Weather, 

Yea, yea huzza let's howl altogether, 
Here's tothee Peter, 

Thanks honeft Foe, 
About let it gs 
In the Bow! ftill a Calm is, 
Where cer the Winds blow, 
_ With full double Cups, 
Pell liquor eur, &c. 
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A New SONG, Sat by 


eh CIS 
LI Ark the Cock crow'd, tis day all abroad, 


And looks like a jolly fair morning; 
Up Roger and James and drive out your Teams. 


Up quickly to carry the Corn in: 
Devy the drowzy and Barnaby 4 

At breakfaſt we'll float and we'll jeer boys; 
S. s ſhall chatter with ſmall beer aud water, 
Whilſt you ſha!l tope of the March beer boys 


Laſſes that ſnore for ſhame give o et, 1 
Mouth open the Flies will be blowing; * 

To get us ſtout Hum when Chriſtmaſs is come, 
Away where the Barly is mowing : | 8 

In your Smock ſlee ves too, go bind up the ſheaves too, 
With nimble young Kowlard and Harry, ö 25 

Then when works over, at night give each Lover, 
A Hug and a buſs in the Dairy. | 
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[= conſecrate a mighty Bowl, 
On this our ſolemn meeting : 

To recreate thoſe Female Hearts, 
That ſometime ſince were weeping » 


Lad are now no more, 
i „in d from ber; ; 


cho. 0 mighty power of ative hve, c 
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me, 


a trudging through Fr 
— and to dance 


9&ds a 
Shimney 
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8 like rhe Devil 


travailiar, 


retts 4 *lombretta, 
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, who ſee my fine a Show 2 


O Brave Show, 


and French to each oder moſt civil. 


Show 


Show, &c. 


Shake hands and be friends and hu 


Show, 
my 
is 
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Raree Show, O bravee Show, 
O preety 


de 


ORaree Show, OBravee Shou, O pretty Gallant a Show. 
0 Raree 


Here be de Sau 


To ſweepa de 


Sho 
Quand Ia C Ted. fa 
Fadboun eſtr 4 lomb | 


O 
O Raree 
Who ſee 


* Ku be PR EIN Trainbands a drioking 
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Here bede great Turk, and de Great King 


A Galloping bravely from — 
o ee om, &c. 


Here's de brave Engl Bean, for the packet 
To go make Ee r * 1. at Paris, 


oO Fore Show, &&c, 


Here be de honeſt Captain a curſing the Peace, 


Here's anoder disbanding —— 


Nee ſhow, &. 


Here be de Engliſh Ships bring plenty and Riches, | 


And here de French Caper a mending his Broches 
* &c. 


ne Jacks ſet out Lights and difſemble, 


And here be de Mob make om fquitter and tremble, 


| o Revee Show, &c. 


Here be de ſea Captain a reeling on ſhore, 
Here's one f| 


8 O Rgree 


» &c. 


And here be de Soldiers a ſtorming their ſpouſes. 
o Rovee Show bravee Show who ſee my fine how. 


ao lat 


all bs Pay and boarding a Whore, 
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Wu Philids with Focke play'd at Pam, 
"The bonny Lad nea whit could heed his Ga 
But fighing in Bie deft dumps, . 
Leuk d at her and loft his Trumps, 
Ah! a blither ſport was Fockey*s cheif aim. 
Thoſe bright Eyes. 4 *%h 
The Loon heart wounded cries 
Ah welladay 
Dear Philids 
Joy and yet deftroy me, 
Iſe ne er win by Mournival or blaze, 
Or conquering Knave whilſt on my Queen | Bu. 


Thus Phifide wit Beauty With and 
His money won who had before his heart, 
Until the Laughing God of Love, 
Pack't the Carde and made 'em prove, 
All combin'd to take poor Fockeys n.. 
No kind Knave, 
The Charmer now could have, 
Her Lover too, oo 
| Recover'd too, 
_ Joe * Lot before too, 
ill to pleaſe them love chang d the ranging Game, 
To wedlock Joys and Jockey was her P F 3 
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plays, 


Lov 


Adr 
For ey'ry kiſs a tally. 


youth to 
no mad Conclufi 


ng 


\. 


ive your Friends no cauſe to frown 
3 
re contemn'd who were ad 
hearts deſire 


. Since Time too (wi 
Beſtow your hours of leiſar 
On Courts, o 

On Con 


8 


From Honour never ſally: 
hey 
had a 


Beev'ry where and often ſhown 
ourts 


But Viſion like be touch d by none 


Be only fair Delufions | 
For pleaſure ramble round the Town, 


Ho t 
In C 


Alluri 
But 


But try 


Be you the fineſt Shows at 
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The ad. Part of St. George 

la 2 M. Re nit. 
.. Chyrch Oxon, to the [ame Thane, P. 136. 


it is very memorable, | | 
- The He Sary of King nb valiant Knights and roundneſs | 
of his Table; | 
His Knights around his Table in a Circle fate, d'ye fee, 
And altogetker made up one | Hoop of Chivairy ; 1 


He had a Sword both broad and ſharp yclyp'd Calibur, 
Woutd cut word ene ede, ag b, 


A caſe Knife does a Capon carve, ſo it would carvea 


Rock, 
And ſplit a man at fingle ſlaſh from noddle down to nocks 
Brecknock and the flower of all the 


He , 

Welch, 
But Georg be did the Dragon fell, and gave dim a pla- 
* K George le war for fair Engloud, 
St. Dennis was for France, 
_ Sing Honi ſoit qui mal y 


Tenerlin with Totarian bow the 2 Squadrons flew 
And fetcht the Pagan Creſcent down with half moon 
made of Yew ; 


His truſty Bow Proud Tuts did gall with ſhowrs of Ar. 
rows thick, 


And: Bow-ftriags without throtling ſent Grand to 
old Nick; * ing * 


Much Turbants and much Pagan pates he made to tum- 
ble in Uuſt, 


And heads of S acer” che Gxt on Spear as on A ſign pts 
He coop d in cage grim Bajazet prop of Mybomer; Re 


As If bed bean fhe, whiſpering bicd that prompted bled, 


t Seon; 
In Turky leather Scabbard he did ſheath his blade fo 
trenchant, Cinch ond 


hut George he ſwing” 4the Dragons tail and cut off er ry 
E St. George be * &c. 


Totem 8 ay ä 2 — — = | 
—— — — 7 0 


* 8 
. : | | 1 "PR — — 22 
e „ OOO tET" 
_ — : : —_ 


= 


2 84 


3 
0 «ab. tad. 
— 
* y l PP 
I 


331 Pills to purge Melanchoh. 


Arbilles of old Chiron:learnt the great Horſe for to ride, 


Was ta 
beſtride; 


byth' Centauri ee the Hinnible to 


Bright Sülver feet and ſhining face had the fout Hero's, 


mother, 
As Rapiers silrer d at one end _ wound us at the other 
Her feet were 3 his feet were ſwift as hawk purſu- 
in 
Her 3 had the metal, his the ſpeed of Brabant's Silrer 
Arrow, 
Thetis to double Pedagogue commits ber deareſt boy, 
Who bred him from a flender twig to be the Scourge of 
I ; 
But e r he laſh'd the Trojons was, in Styoian water ſteept, 
As bireh is ſoaked firſt in piſs when boys are to be whipt ; 
His ſkin exceeding hard. be roſe from Lake ſo black and 


mudd 
s.- 2 riſing from the Sea, with ſhells. about their 
5 7 
And = from Lobſters broken Elam, pick out the fleſh you 
- 
So — o$ you from -one unſhell'd heel aig peices of the 
| 5 
His Myrmidons r rob'd Prien, Barns and hen rooſts ſay the 
4 ng, 
Carry'daway both Corn and Eggs, like Ants from "which 
they ſprung 3 


Himſelf tore Hetor's Paiitaloons, and ſent kim down bare 


breech d, 
To Pedant Redamontbus in poſture tobe ſwitch'd, Fork 
- But * made the Dragon look as if bed din bevitckt; 
p St. Gewye be uy: bg a 


4 1 


The age Thuleftvis wat beantyful a and bol * 


2 


” She ſear'd her Breafts with Tron ht, and bang' her 108 


with cold; 


Her hands were like the top! wherewich k roud 
| Fove keeps pr l 


© » 


| Full fatal to the Romars was the Corthaginian Zamibal, 


front, 
Their one eyd guide like bliaking Mole bor'd through 


But George he made the Dragon have and a grumbling in 
Pe- 
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t ſhone juſt like his Lightning, and batter d like his 
Thunder; 

Her Eye dars Lightning, that would blaſt the proudeft 
he that ſwagger d, 

—_ that Rapier of his Soul in its corporeal Scab- 

With Beauty the great Lad Charm mea ſhe 
1 538 

Still a blind whining Lover had, as Pallas had her 
ſcreech-owl 3; 


Her beauty aud ber Drum to foe did cauſe amazement 
double, = 


As timerous Larks amazed are with light and with a lo 


Bell; - 


$he kept the Chaſtneſsof a Nun in Armour a in a Cloy- 


But owe undid the Dragon, juſt as you'd undo an Oyfter 3 
St. George be was, &c. 


Him I mean who did them give a deviliſhthump at Came 
Moors thick as goats on Pen winmaur ſtood on the Alpes 


the hindring mount; 


| Who baffled by the walfy Rock, took Vinegar for re- - 


lief, 

Like Plow-men when they hew their way thro Fub- 
born rump of Beef; * — 

As dancing 1 from humid toes caft atome of ill ſa- 
_ | 

To blinking Z#ial when on vile croud he Merriment does 

endeavours 

And on har monious timber ſaws a wretched. tune 90 * | 


Jul k fo the Romors funk at fight of Aſrican conniver 3, "=. 


The tawny ſurface of his Phiz did ſerve inſtead of vi- 
Za 


his gizacd; St. George be was, &c. 
Sizate *02. OS 


Pendragon like his Father Fove was fed with Milk of Goat, 


W | — —_ 
8 >> 
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2 him made a noble ſhield of ſhe Goats ſhagged 

7 #6 

On top of burniſh'd Helmet be did wear a Creft of leeks, 

And Onions-heads with dreadful nods drew tears down 1 
hoftile cheeks 

Itch and Welch blood did make him hot, and very prone N 

do ire. 

Was ting d with brimſtone like a match, and would as 

| ſoon take fire z L 

And gt he took inwardly, when Scurt gave him 
occaſion 

His poſtern puff of wind was a Sulphureous exhalation ; 

The Britain never tergivers'd, but was for ad verſe 

__ drubbing, 

Nor ever turn'd his back to ought but to a poſt for 
Scrubbing; ; 

br oa would ſerve for Battle or for dinner if you 

| - pleaſe 
 Whenit had ſlain a C beſhire Man 'twould toſt a Cheſhire 

'. Cheeſe 

lie wounded and i in their oun blood did Anabaptize 
Pagans, 

But George he made the Dragon an example to all 
Dragons; | 

St. George be was, Sc. 


Co, gon a twiſted Adder \ wore for kao upon her ſhoul- 
der 
She kemb'd her hiſſing periwig and curling Snakes did 


ponder; 
Theſe Snakes they made friff Changelings of all men that 
they hiſsd en, L ſtone 


They turned Barbers into Hones, and Maſons into free- 
Sworded Magnetick Amon her ſhield to load- tone 


; changes, 
The amorous Sword by w belt — faſt unto her 


nches; 5 
* This 


* 


ey 
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This ſhield long Village did protect, and kept the- At- 
my from Town, | 


And chang d the Bullies into Rocks that came to Inv2c 


long Compton; 
The poſtdiluvian Stone unmans, and Pyrrha's work un- 
ravels, 
And Stares Deucalions hardy boys into their Fein tive 
bolesgs » | 
Rea Noſes ſhe to rubies turns and noddles into Bricks 
But George made the Dragon laxative and gave him. 
bloody flix; 
15 St. Ceo gebe was, &cc. : 
Krave Warwicks Guy at Dinner time challeng'd 2 G a5 
Savage, 
And ſtraight came out the unxeildy bout brim full 6; 
wrath and Cabbage z 
He had a Phiz of latitude and was full thick ih, middle, 
r of puffed Trumpeter and paunch of Squire 
le 3 
But the Knight fell'd him like an Oak and did upon 1. i. 
back tread, 
The * Guy his weaſon cut and Arropus his pack- 
thread; 
Beſides he fought with a Dun Cow as ſay the Poets 


Witty, 
A areadfal Dun, and horned too, like Dun of Oxford 


City; 
The 83 dog - days made her mad by cauſing heat of 


weather, 
Syrius and Procyon baited her as a Bult. dog did her 


Father ; 


Graſiers nor Butchers this fell beaft cer of her frolick 


hirider'd, 
Jobn Dorſſet ſhe'd knock down as flat as Joby knocks 


don his Kindred; 
Her heels would lay ye all along and kick into a Swoon, - 


Cow heels at Frewins keep up your da but here 
won den you down z 
Q3 ap be 


3 35 Pill to pop Melancholy, 


She vanquiſh'd many a ſturdy 1 and proud was of 
ttbe honour, 
Was pufft by mauling Butchers ſo as if themſelves had 

vlown her ; 

At once ſhe kick'd and puſh'd at Guy, but all that would 
not fright him . 

Who warv'd his. whinyard o'er her loyn as if he'd gon 

to Knight him; 
He let her blood her nzy to cure and eke he did her 
gall rip, 

His trenchant blade like Cooks long Spit ran through the 
monfters bald rib z 

He rear'd up the vaſt crook'd rib inſtead of Arch 

 Trimphal, 


But George hit'th Dragon ſuch 2 pelt which made bim on 


his Bum fall ; 
8 George be was, &c. 


Great Hercules the offſpring of Fove and fir n 
One part of him celeſtial was, the other part Terrene; 


8 the Walls of's Cradle two fiery Snakes com- 
* in' 


And juft like unto Swadling cloaths about the Infant 


twin'd 3; 
Zut he put out theſe Dragons fires and did their his- 
ſing ſtop 

As red hot Iron with bing noiſe is quench d in black 
| zmiths Shop 


He cleansd a ſtable and rbb d down the Horſes of new 


comers, 

And out of Horſe dung he rais d Fame as Tom Wench 
does C ucurabers 3 

He made a river help him through, Alpbeus was-under 
Groom, 


The ſtream grumbling at office mean ran murm' ring 


through the room; 


This 8 Oſtler to prevent being tired with a long 
wo 


His Father Neptunes trident took inſtead of three tooth'd 


_— . 15 Mu *.- 


mis Hercules as Soldier and as Spinſter could take pains 
His Club it would ſome times Spinn flax and ſometimes 
knock out brains; 

He was, forc'd to Spin. bis Miſs aſhift by Juno $ wrath an 1 
hex ſpite, | 

Fair Ompbale whipt him to his 2 as Cooks whip hark- 


ing turnſpit; a 
(Fro om man or Churn he well knew how to get him laſt· | 


fame, 


He'd baſte a Gyant till the blood and milk to butter 


came; 

Often he fought with huge battooy, and often times 
he Boxed, 

Tap'd a freſh monſter once a month as Harvey doth freſh 
Hogſhead 


: j 
To =* Anteus he gave a hug, ſuch as folks give in Cori 
But George he did the Dragon kill as dead as any door 


003 | 
st. George be was, &c. 


The valoar of Domitias it muſt not be forgotten, — 
Who * — wormblowing Flies freed ſu ppliant 


Veal and 
A ſquadron of flies: e againſt the foe appears. 


Wirth Regiment of buzzing wights and ſwarms of Volun, 


teers 3 


The Warlike Wal p incourag'd them- with's 2 


bumm, 


And the he loud brazen Hornet he was their Kettle drum 1 


The Spatiard don Cantbarido did him moſt ſorely peſter, 


And rais'd on skin of yentrous Knight full many a pla- 


guy bliſter ; 


A Bee whipt through his button hole. as through key hole 


a Witch, 


And ſtab d him with a little Tuck drawn from his Scab- 
+ bard breechz 

But the — Knight lift's up an Arm ſo big and 
brauny, 


. 
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——— that here lay bead and there lay bag cl 
0 


ney; 
Then 'mongft the rout he flew as ſwift 2s Weapon made 
D Cychops, 


9 brarely quell' ſeditous dn, by dint of mafly fy | 
Surviving Flies did Curſes breath, and Maggots too at 


Ceſar, 


Bur George ke ſhav'd the Dragons beard and Agkalon 
was his Razor; 


St. George le was, &c. 


The Gemini ſprung of an Egg were put into a Cradle, 
oftentimes 


Ibeir brains Lich knecks and bottl'd Ale were 
full addle; 


and ſcarcely 'hatch'd theſe Sons of him that hurls the bolt 
triſulcate, 


With kelmet ſhell on tender head did buftle with red 


_ Ey'd Polerat; 
Cfter a horſeman, Pollux tho z boxer was I wiſt : 


The one was fam'd for Iron heel the other for leaden "fiſt | 


Polſux to ſhew he was a God when he was in a paſſion, 


þ Would firſt make Noce ail down fla by way of adore 
| This is ft as ſure 23 French diſeaſe demolliſhe Noſes 


[bridges ; 
—— a certain Lord was fam'd for breaking use 


- Caſtor the flame of fiery fteed wich well ſpur d Boots 


. took down, Town; 


ern Buckets d qunith fin is = 


His Famous Horſe that 11v'd on Oats is Sung on Oaten 
quill, . 
Ay Beds immortal provender the Nag ſurviveth till : 


: This brood of 


on none dut rogues employ d their 
drisk A 


They fem as naturally a rogue 36 bent bete. on 
i ry. 
Much fiveat they ſpent in e mo blood hey 5 


did effund, 


| Their 
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Their whites they vented through their pores, their 
volles through gaping wound, 

Then both from blood and duft were cleans d to make a 
heaven! 

Tyne lads } Ad fr their Armour were ſcour' d and hang d 

up to ſhine, 

Thus were the heav'nly double Dicks the ſons of Fove . 
and Tinder, * 


But George he cut the Dragon up act had bin duck or 
Winder; St. George be was, & c. 


8 acquir d a laſting name | 
Ala e r baſted Swine he hew d me; 3 
The beaſt the — Trouzers ript and rudely ſhew'd 
his bare breech, 


prickt but the Wen and out their came Heroick Guts 
FB. 


were 
Dp peas cods 
Braſs helmets: with incloſed Skulls would crackle i in's 
mouth like cheſautz3 
His tawny Hairs eretted were by rage that was refiſleſ:, | 
arge, e Cbler wax did ſtiffen his riting - 
His Tusks lay'd doggs to ſleep that whip nor bugle horn + 
could ake em, 
It made them vent both their laſt blood and their laſt 


But the be Right gor' him with his beer to make of bim i 


And — Sihick inſtead of en he tuck in Monſters | 
mmon; 

Bis ate) pillar that his villory might be 8 
He raig'd up in Cylindrick form a Collar of the Braun; 
He ſent his ſhade to ſhades bclow in S Han mud to 4 
wallow, 
— ſtout St. George eft ſoon he made the m_ 

follow; 
St. Ceorge be ms, Kc. 


Q. 5 3 ns 


i170 with Iron boots no more than peas 


(Ty II. 


( 


Was in che Month of Mey Joe, When een 


| He td as fair as day too, Gude gin T4 bin his N 4 
With Cole black Eyne and Milk white haud, 

Tſe ne er yet ſaw the Like; . 

1 wilh T bad gin aw my Land, 125 
Iſe ne et had ſeen the TON 


He fix'd his Eyne upon me, With aw the ſigns of Love; 
Iſe thought they wou d gang through 0 iercely ae 
He tuke me in his eager Arms, 

' Tſe made but faint deniais; 


Tſe hen alas found aw his Charm, 
Woe worth ſuch fatal trials. 


The Bonny Lad at laſt Foe was fore's tals awa 
But 1 ſe had eane ſtuck faſt tho?, Full 2 
' And now. poor Femys Maiden- -head, that day: 
Shame ot they find its loſt ; oy 
The little brat has aw betrayd 


Wangzcy Bl ghes c. 


5 | 
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POEMS, 


; On Several : Occaſions. 


— 


. 

. 1 . 
— en rn. ky 
; 7 


5 The FRYER and the MAD. 
. 3 8 I lay mufing all alone 
| merry Tale 1 thought upon 
Now 3 2 while and I will you tell. 


Of a Fryer that lov'd Bonny Laſs well.” 4 

| * AE; 35 2 | 
He came to her when ſhe was going, to bed, "I 
Deſiring to have her Maiden head; a , 
But ſhe denyed his deſire, - 

And faid that he d did fear Hel. fre. 


Tuſh, tuſh, quoth the Eryer, thou ett n not 8 

If thou were t in Hel I: could ſing thee out: | 
Why then, quoth the'Maid thou ſhalt have thy +4 
| The Fryer was as * in his Net. 


But one thing more I muft requeſt, 
More than to ſing me out of Hen-fre, : 
That is for doing —— 


An Angel of Nonupyou-muſt me bring, - 


Tuſh, tuſh quoththe Fryer, we = ſhall agree, 
No Monzy ſhatt part thee and me; 

. Before thy company I will lack 
Tu pawnthe gray Gown off my back.. 


The Maid bethought her on a Wile, 
_ the might this Fryer beguile z ; 


Wa „ When 


TM 


% 


| 247. is — 
Wben he was gone» the truth to tell, 
She hung a Noth before a Pes, FA 


F The Fryer came as iis bargain was,, 7 | 
3 With money unto his boany La; — — 
N ſhe 3, K 
? Here is the Money I promis d thee: | | - . 


| She — — wings money: 
Nom let's go to't my own dear Honey : 2 

en 71 relieve make, | 
| ſhould come he would us take. 


goth the Maid my Maſter dath come 3. 5 
quoth the Fryer where fall I rununn?⸗ 


219 


P f 


Behind the Cloth the Fryer went, 

Aud was in the Well in continent: 
Alas ! quoth he I'm in the well a; 

E „ bert in el. | 
977 07 20D 05: LOWE 
| Thou ſaid tho could" fag we e 

I prithes ſing thy ſelf outiofiche Well; We? 
| Sing out quoth ſhewith-all thy-might, © 
Or elle thou rt like to ing there all an. 


A 
” Oh! help me out or | ſhall 


| She heard hjm — Boks 6 
- de hope Vim ot and Bb him $0 home. | 


Quoth the Fryer I never was ſerv before; ; My * 


Away quoth the Wench come here no more: 


2 Manet T7 2 


The Fryer he walkd along the fireet 

As if en bans a _ tene be | 
Sing hey down a. = merry; 621T 
ane from ſuch ſin ever berg: I * 


. 3 


| Behind yon Cloth run thou quoth ne. „% 0 


— 440 : JET 


And 
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| The Virtue of $A CK, by Dr. Hen. enn 


Fe" Etch me Ben. Fobyſo's Skull, and fill wich Sack, 
5 plly de Nee b and e ee 
1 fin tu he as 7147 — 8 
If there be any weakneſs in 


There's virtue 3 Arise 1 
This . 
Of eart Mault retains 


Of the dull hand that ſows 


Theres der, n in all Spaniſh drink TY 
— Sack an Idol, nor will kiſs the Cup, 

fear their Conventicle be blown. — 
With ſuperſtition; give to theſe Brew-houſe a 
Whoſe beft mirth is Six ſhillings Beer, and — 
Let me rejoyce in ſprightly Sack, that can 
Create a brain even in an empty ang. 
Cay] it's thou: that doſt infpire CERT 
actuate the:ſoul with heayenly fire; 0 
That thou fabi N the Genius making Wit 
Scorn earth, and ſuch as jove or live by it; 
Thou male ſt us Lord of Regions large and far, 
Whilſt our cnceits build Caſtles ia the ai: 
Since fire, earth, air, thus thy inferiors be 
Henceforth I'l know ng Element 1 
Thou precious — 
Welco — begins 5 ſa 
Such is the worth of Sack 3 Ta ſmethi 
In the Exchequer now, hark how it chinks: 
And do eſteem m venerable ſelf 
As brave a, fellow, as if all the pelf 
Were ſure mine own 3 and I have thought a way ; 
Already bow to ſpend it; I-would paß 45 

odebfta,but; fairly 0 ˙— 
And change the ge Hee keep me drink; 


T pH 


2 


. 
3 
4 
1 22 " 
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And ſo by conſequence till rich Spains wine 
- Being in my croum the Indies too were mine: 
And when my Brains are once afoot (heaven leſs wi) 

I think my TM 5 
a Judge, 


IT 06 


2 er thoug in jeſt, N 
ould be call/dwiet ke e 1 5 
Tam ſober; ho can chuſe but think” 


2 Ohfor a ſtore of Oneens you'd laugh toe _ 


Three Goddeſſes were nothing: Sack bas tigt 
My Tongue with charms like thoſe-which — 
From Venus when ſhe ta bt bim how to kiſs | 
| Fair Hellen, and invite a fairer bliſs :''» {i 
Ws Mine is Canary- -rbetorich, that alone vo on MT a3: due 


Would turn Diane to #buraimg; None: my 


Some with amazement, burning with'loves fire,” 
Hard. to the touch, but rt in her defire? 
Ineſtimable Sack! thou mad ſt us rich, 


- Wiſe, any thing; | kave un tech 8 85 


| To®other Cup, and that perobance will make | 
Me valiant too, avd quarrel for ae, r 21 


Tt I be — inflam'd- againſt thy Nofe- . oY 
That cou preach down u worth in ful bes 2 
1 ſhould do Miracles 25 bad or worſe, o proce,” 


| As hen appr King an hundred Hole. 0 


* 


n g 
” _ 
5 4 
* ung P 
= * 
8 
* p 4 
2 # 4 5 ani —_ 4 
* ** N 


How they would firive whith firſt: ſhould me; 152 


r 


g 4 * \ | 
. 
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Tother oddcup, and I ſhall be prepar'd 

To ſnatch at Stars, and pluck down a reward 
With mine own hands from Fove upon their backs 
That are, or Chayles's his Enemies or _— 

Let it be full if I do chance to ſpill - 0 
Ovr my Standiſh by the way, 1 will | 5 
Dipping in this diviner Ink my pen, h 85 
Write my ſelf "Ins fall to't agen. 


On a Combat of Cocks, the Norfolk, and th Wit. 
bich, by Mr. Tho. Randolph. 


G you tame Gallons you ther bave the name, 
Ang would rn be Cotts of the Game, _ 

bat have brave ſpur 2 2 can * [ 

And count all 2 2 reed that cannot ſhew 

Such painted i as yours; that 1 v0 no vice, 

VMitb Cock-like Juſt to tread your Cockatrice: 

| Though Peacocks, Wood-cocks, Weatber-cocks you be, 

If you're not bring Cocks y re nat for me : 

of wo fe; 'd Combatants will write, | 

He that to tþ' life means to expreſs the 1 

Muſt make bis ink i blood which tbey did pil, 

FF 


TO ſooner were the doubtful people ſet, 
The matches nods, —— mo pay had bet, 
the skilful Judges ot t y. 
Bus Sraight tes ſharp heeĩ d Warriors and 
Wee in linen bags, as if ſpent, 
Before they dy'd to 17 * their * 
with that into th pit when they were | 
Both on 1 — hanticleere 1 
Looks ftoutly at his 3 ont ie 
And like a challenger begins to crow, 8227 
And ſhakes his wings, a> If he would diſplay 14 
His warlike colours which-were black and gray: 
Mean time the wary Wisbich walks and beaches 
His tw — in fury wreaths 
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345 Pilsto purge Melancholy, | 
His comely creſt, and often looking down, 


le whets his angry beak upon the ground: 
With that they meet, not like the Coward breed 
Of /op, that can better fight than feed: | 
ſcorn the Dungh only Prize 


B&W 
WW. 


| And 


(As if | 
3 Ng lol ge of the Heel 
Drunk with each others blood t 


with ea hey only reel. 
From either eyes ſuch drops of blood did fall, 
833 4 
And yet in would fight, they came ſo near, 
F . 
To whiſper death and when they cannot riſe, 
They lie aridlook blows in each others eyes. 
But now the Tragick part after the fight ' 
When ney And. 
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And FPisbich lay a dying ſo that none. | 
T ſober, but might venture ſeven to one, 
Contracting (like a dying Taper) ali 
force as meaning with that Flow to fall; 5 
He ſtruggles up and having taken wind, 
| Ventures a blow and ftrikes the other blind. 
— now 3 loſt his eyes, 
ghts only AX by - thies ; 
wa him (a ds not true, 
_ — — ne Ser er his heart muſt rue. 
At length by chance he flumbled on his for, - 
Not having any power to ſtrike a blow, 
Ae falls upon him with a wounded bead. | 
And makes his conquering wings Þis Feather bed: : 
lying ſick his friends were very charie 
Of him, andfetchtin haſt an Apothecary z 
= Bar al in vain his body did ſo bliſter, 
That ewas incapable of any glifter = 


Wherefore at length ; 
He call a Scrivner, and: * 


primis, Let it fo 
My body freely 1 bequeath to 70 
Decently to be hoid, and for #ts tomb © 
Let it be buried. in ſome dungen womb, 
Item. Executors I will haue none, - 
But-be that on my Ide laid even to ne: 
And like — — —_ — 
Jo lim and 10 bis beirs ny Comb give, | 1 
2 that all may hw. 
bis brats did uſe to crow, 
= 2 1 q 

Whoſe 8 Igive one 
To bim that's dul ee, a 
And to the Comet 1 art: 
1 Ladies thas 2 my wil, 5 
| My feathers ſhould and for my bil 
| 7 — ered but it is i hort, 

ths I's 122 oY. Eren _ me uv: 
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And for the Apotbecaries fee who meant 
Jo give me 4 Gliſter, let my rump be ſent, | 
Laſtly beranſe I feet my 55 25 h 
; I gil and give to Wis 
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Ona FAR Tan. n 
By Sr JOHN SUCKLING. 


Own came Grave Ancient Sir Fobs Crooke pk inf 
And read his. meſſage in a born. 


3 Very well quoth WL Now] is it ſo, | 


But Mr. Pym's Taylcry'd no. 
Fye. quoth . Mikins, 1 like 1 

T ꝰ̃o have a Fart intervolnatary in the midſt of a Meſſage 
Then up farts one fuller of Devotion 
E „ 

Not ſo neither quoth Sit e | 
The Motion was good by the Sinking 3 _: 11 
Quoth Sir Henry Poole "twas an audacious trick - 
To fart in the Face of the body Politick 
Sir Ferome in Folio ſwore by the Maſs 
This fart was enough to have blown. a glas: 
| Quoththen Sir Ferome the leſſer ſuch an abuſe 
Was never offer d in Pond nor Pruce. 
Quoth Sir Nichard „a Juſtice ith Quorum 


9 Ie 


=y * 
a Ly 
* » e 


3 Would tak't in Snuff to bave a Fart let before him : : WY 


If it would bear an Action quoth Sir Thomes Haleeraft, | 


+ I would make of this Fart a bolt or a Shaft x . 


Thang Sir Fahn Moor to his great commendation, | 


onus to this Houſe in r 
5 urely, ſays be. For — — de it 0 0 
* This fart to the Ser) commit. 8 


No quoth the Ser Re 
Farts oft will br . "bo \ ov 
| Beſides this Motion with ſmall reaſon ſtands, 

I 0o charge me with what I cant keepin my hands: 


F Sir Walter Cope, twas ſo | 
r formy Gains. Why | 


| — 
* | * 7 F gf ) 
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pena a ud. | 


Had he not been deliver'd h'ad been fick of a Fart, 
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Why then Sir Walter (quoth Sir Willion Fleetwood) | 
Speak no more of it but bury it with ſweetwood, 
Grave Senate, quoth Duncomb, upon my ſalvation 
This Fart ſtands in need of ſome great Reformation. 
| Quoth Mr Corrwright, upon my conſcience, 
It would be reform̃ d with a little Frankincenſe. 
noth Sir Ad#01 it would much mend the matter 
If this Fart were ſhaven and waſh't with Roſe-water, 
Per verbum principis, how dare I tell it, 
A Fart by here-ſay and not ſee it nor ſmell it. 
I am glad quoth Sir Sam. Lewknor we have found a thing, 
That no Tale-bearer can carry it the King. 
Such a Part as this was never ſeen 
the learned council of the Queen. 7298 
et quoth Sir Hugh Beſton the like bath been 
Letin a Dance before the Queen. 
Then ſaid Mr. Leak I have a preſident in tore. 
His Father Farted laſt Seſſion before. 
| A bill muſt be drawn then quoth Sir Ju bu Bennet 
Or a ſelefted Committee quickly to pen it, 
Why quoth Dr. Cr, no man candraw 
This Fart within the campaſs of the Civil Law: 
Quoth Mr. Jones by the Law't may be done, 
Being a Fart intayfd from Father to Son 
In troth quoth Mr, Brook this Speech was no lye, 
This Fart was one of your Poſt Nati: | 
Quoth William Paddy he dare afſureſem | 
Though twere Contra Modeſtiam tis not præter naturamn 5 1 
Beſides by the Aphoriſms of my art - 


Then quoth the Recorder, the mouth of the City, 
To have ſmother'd that Fart had been great pity. 

It is moſt certain quoth Sir Humpbry Bentwizyle, 

That a round Fart is better than a ſtinking fizzle. 

Have Patience Gentlemen, quoth Sir Francis Bacon, 

There's none of us all but may be miftaken : 

Why right quoth the great Attorney I confeſs 

The Eccho of ones A is remedileſs, ; 
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| The Geneva Bollad. By the Ambor of 


Hudibraſs. 


F all the Faſtions M the Town, 
Moy'd by French Springs or Flemiſb hes, 
None treads Religion upſide down, 
Or tears Prevences e at heels, 
Like Sp/ay-m0urb.with his brace of Caps, 
Whoſe Conſcience m ht be ſcan'd perhays 
By the Dimenfions his Chaps. 8 


He whom the Sifters-ſo adore, 
Counting his Actions all Divine, | 
Who when the Spirit hints can roar, 
And if occafion ſerves: can whine EY 
Nay he can bellow, bray or . 
2 Beuk leu d cer, 


That ſpeaks an Linguz's of the Ark. 


To draw in Proſelytes s like Bees, 
9 Low — ONT tones his Proſe, 
ives his Hand kerchief a ſqueez, 
And 2 Calvin through his * 
Motive on Motive he 
With octin Simi ltudes, 


Eeht Uſes more, and ſo concludes. 


When Monarchy 1 to bleed, 
And Peaſen had a fine new name; 
3 Themes Was balderdaſÞ/d with Tweed; 
pits did like Beacons fame; 
pang - 33 Catves were rear d, 
And Land was neither loy'd nor fear d, 
This Goſpel Comet firft r 1 


Soon his nehallow'd Fi ers ſtripd 
His Sor reign Liege of — Land, ; 
And having note his Maſter. lipd - 
iO 3 
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But he that wears his Eyes may n = 
Ofcinee the Baker links Oo. | 
And leaves his Boy to cut her Throat. 


Out-weighd Queen Mn many grains 8 
His very Preaching ſlew more men, - 
Than Bonner's Faggots, Stakes and Chains. 
With Dogſter Teal and Lungs. like Boreas 
He fought and taught; and what's notorious, 
Deſtrey d bis Lord to make him Glorious. 


Let drew for Ni and Parliament g 
As if the Wind could ſtand North Sourb 
* Broke Moſes's Law with bleſt intent, 
Murther'd and then he wip'd his mouth, 
. alters _— L 
Clemency nor of Grace 
Can blanch an .tbiopian's Face. 


Ripe for Rebellion he begins 
To rally up the Saints in Swarms, 
He bawls aloud, Sirs leave your Sins, 
But whiſpers, Boys ſtand 10 your Arms. 
| us he's grown inſolently rede, 
Thinking his Gods can't be ſubdu'd, 
Money, I mean, and Multizude. 
Mgiſtrates he regards no more 
Tn . George or the Kings of Colen; 
Vowing hell not conform before Ho 
The Old-wives wind their Dead in Woollen, 
He calls the Biſhop, Grey-beerd Goff, 
And makes his Power as mere a Scoff, 
As Dagon, when his Hands were off. 


Hark ! how he opens with full Cry! 
Halow my Hearts, beware ef RO M E, 
Cowards that are afraid to die 9 5 

Thus make domeſtick Broils at _ i 


— 
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How quietly Gt 1 Great CHARLES mi 
all theſe Hot-ſpurs crefs the 


& preach down Popery in Spain, 


The ftarry Rule of Heaven is fixt, 
There's no diſſention in the 
And can there be a Mean 

Confuſion and Conformity? x 
A Place divided never thrives : * 
'Tis bad were Hornets dwell in Hives, 
- But worſe where Children play with Knives, 


I would as ſoon turn back to Maſs, | 
- Or change my phraſe to thee and thou; 
Let the Pope ride me like an Aſs 
And his Priefts milk-me like a Cow: 
As buckle to Smedymnug Lane Mi 
The bad effects o'th' the Good Old Cauſe, - 
That have Dove's Plumes, but Veluar's Claws 


For 'twas the Haly Kirk that nurxd 
The Brownifts and he 4 rs w_— 
Foul . mot] 

Was coated in a Northern 1 
And what's th Enthuſiaftick breed, 
Or men of K"ipperdoling*s Creed, 
But Cov 'nanters run up to ſeed ? 


vet they all cry, they love the : — 
And Ya boaft of their — | 
. There cannot be ſo vile a think, 
2} But may be colour d with 
= Yet when alls ſaid, one thing II bear, 

No Subject like th old Cavalier, 

No Traitor like * | | 
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| Edition with large Additions To which is added the 


B oo. lately ined, and Reprinted, for yp 1 


Henry Playford; 'ar bis Shop in the Tem. 


le. Change Fleet ſtreet. - 


Om" Britamicus, the firſt and ſecond Books „being 
a Collection of the late Mr. Henn PurcelF's Songs, 
| for One Two and Three Voices, in Folio. Price bound 
 thefirſt x J. the ſecond 12 6. or Compleat 1 I. 1o s. 
Dr. Blow's Choice Collection of Leſſons, for the Hope MW 
ficord, or Spinett, Engraven, Price ſtitch d 1 5. 6 d. 
The Ladys Banquet, Being a Choice Collection of the 
Neweſt and moſt airy Leſſons for the Harpſicord or Spinett 
very uſeful for Beginners and all others that are lovers 
of theſe Inſtruments Set by our beft Maſters, To be An- 
nually contiau'd, neatly Engraved on Copper Plates for 
the year 1702 Price ftitcht, 1 5. 64. 
The Inrodultion 1o the Stil of Muſick, The I 3th, : 


whole Art of Compoſition by the late Mr. Henry Purcell. 
being done on the new Tyed Note, and more Compleat 
than ever before. Price bound 2 5. 
The Diviſgn Violin in 2 Books, being all the beſt 
— and Diviſions, the 4th. Edition, Price of both 
s, 6d. _ 
2 The ſecond Bock of the Plesſans Muſical Companion ; 
Being a choice Collection of Catches, For Three and 
four Voicesz the Fourth Edition corretted and much en. 
larged. Price 2 s. | 
A Collection of Original Scoich-Tunes full of 8 
Highland Humour, containing about 40 in Number Ihe 
Second Edition. with Additions Price 64. 1 
The whole Book of Pſalms in Three Parts by Folw | 
Playford, as they are ſung in Pariſh Churches; to which ie 
added a Table of all the Trebles and what Pſaims are 4 | 
ſung e them. The 7tb. Edition in 0i24uo, Price bound J 
33 I 
The New Treaſury of Muſick. in 'Folio, being the beſt. 
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l ins Sad ue | 
1 wier y Mr.; Banei Parcel. Price ich d 1 . 
1 BA Songs in the n the Miri in the Moon. Price 
x 1 35 $7. * 944 
© The whole Volume of the Monthly Colleftions, lati- 
tuled Mercurivs Muficus (for the 1 1700. . 
Compoſed fer the Ibeatres and other Occaſions: With 
Thore Baſs for the Heyſicord or Spiners; 1 that 
mre not within the being Tran) the 
, Elure at the end of each Month. Price of firſt Vol- 
lume 35, 6 d. The ſecond Vollume 3 s. 6 4. The 3d. 
* Vollame-2+.,6 4, andthe fingle Books 6 d. but for the 
future will be printed in ſingle Songs with the former 


Title. 
Wit gull Mirth: Or Pills o 155 Melancholy Being 
New Ballads and | 


* * 


1 ; 2 . the Beft Oid 


1 7 ur. to purge : 
ö ©  Afzlorcholy Price 2 5. 6 4. in which two Books you will find 
# moſt of the fingle Songs that has been cut on Copper for 
_ theſe Ten years paſt. 

The Divine Companion, or a Collection of eaſie Eymns 
and Anthems, for the farther improvement of thoſe that 
have made a progreſs. in Playfor dsp ſalm:; ſtitchd 1. 6 
4 — * and Common Prayer, 853 and 


par bag 7 
eta; Containing th New and 

treble Violin, with of 

þ con and 2 4 "Jiggs, Minuets, Sarabrands 

- Chacones, and Cibels, containing fix times ſo ma 

he Ts es the like Bograved - | Price ſtich 
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